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PLAYBOY 


sou ca'r extrcr newspaper timeliness 
from a monthly aig :, but some: 
tines wLavnoy does almost that well The 
ictureinterview of Eartha Kiet in the 
Fanwary ‘sive olered the only press 
preview of her onstage breakdown du 
Ing. a February” performance at Mfrs 
Puitetson and ravnows February sue, 
including a picture piece on tclevison's 
Volupaus, went on sale the sae week 
Life news sory om he. A neck 
falter the Veluptua stories appeared, she 
fost her job. Hut wel et Efe t 
credit for patting 2 hex on the gi—we 
inst that bly good for 
the leatures appearing in PLAYBOY 
Thin, fue tncudes two. very enter 
ising stories Uy Irwin Shaw aid. Mn 
ret Lord. and. eravsoy taller “Ray 
Ramell. iy back. with a 
this on 
you righ. 
TLAYEOY spends an_altern 
median Sieve. Allen and the 
sera enjoys a whole day with pina 
photographer Bunny. Yeager: Jack 
Kessioers some’ fashion thoughts (or 
spring and suunmer, Abner Dean supplies 
2few ape eerste om. pop 
ities weve collected, and pre 
enn in this issue, some choice tos 


a 


wy 


PLAYBILL 


for special drinking occasions and some 
games to. make jour next apartment 


Arthur Paul designed 
ctographieiusraton 
for the Mdret Lord story, “Naked 
Lady andthe unusual cover for this 
ine. For the lstration Artur James 
photographed the nn slashing the ex: 
Em fist then photographed the node 
dyer if On the Same color transparency. 
LeRoy ‘Neiman did the background 
painting tor the cover, then the silos 
Ete of the hansom and. photograph of 
the gis lege were superitypoel Un top 
OF ie “The legs were suppl by mexiel 
Legh Lewin who appeared in greater 
cent on the February and Apel covers 
Neiman tho Wtraied. Kenic 
apparel are 
OF fashion and figure drawing atthe Art 
Tnstiuute of Chicago, Neiman ba dis 
played a vigoreus new art syle in recent 
ruts, ‘illstating. lack” Country.” 
"Ten Yours” ail YA. Change of Alte 


's Playmate is only a 
me model. Her name is Marguer 
pey and she's a receptionist for 
Hollywood broadcasting company 

ako studying dramatics and, as her 
Playmate pone simgests, modern dance 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY FOR PARTIES 
raynoy is edited for the enterta 
ment of men, but I've discovered a 
yoo many members of the female sex 
thoroughly enjoy it too, I've taken some 
of my sue to few recent gatherings 
and HLAynoY has proved to be the lile 
Of the party. Several dull affairs that 
started out with everyone sitting around 
watching (levision haye tured into 
real brawls after getting many laughs 

from your magazine. 
ee Dave R.. Knoche 
Pittsburgh, Penn. 


LONDON PLAYBOY 


& Christmas present, 1 decided. that 
‘Tne nest Front PLAYBOY would probably 
fladden sore hearts than my own — 
after all, 1 had scen one issue of the 
rmagwine (August °54) and decided that 


this was the type of opium our Customs 
might well allow into the country duty 
free. 

It should be recorded here and now 
that although I have had the book for 
over two months, I have actually seen it 
ire Wesionetone —iChes ba os 
a constant journey throughout the 
numerous seetons of the publishing 
house 1 work for, including all Diree 
tors and Executives, and there is ap- 

rently some slight possibility of my 
feading The Dam Thing belore Christ 
sms. 19551 

‘May I tender my congratulations 
upon such a magnificent laughter mak- 
er (both book and magazine). It is cer- 
tainly aiding Anglo-American. friend- 
ship over here. 


E, J. Carnell 
Editor Author's. Agent 
London, England 


‘THE WELL DRESSED PLAYBOY 

‘One of the boys here at the fraternity 
brought the February issue in yester- 
day and we really enjoyed it, AML we 
can add to your numerous other letters 
of congratulations is our own, 

We read! the "Dear Playboy* column 
and got quite a ki 


ick out of that Jetter 
from the gentleman from down Texas 
way, one Mr. Lionel Samuelson, the 
Hollywood Tailor man. Seems’ Mr. 
Samuclion takes an extreme dishike to 
the well dressed man. ‘The well dressed 
man. in his three-button, flsp-pocketed, 
vented jacket would, as he says, be a 
square among those’ very “cool” men 
t0 whom Mr, Samuelson sells his 
dothes, 


‘ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE 


May we suggest that Mr, Samuebon 
take a tnp East sometime, if he can 
jueeze his way onto a train with his 


Hollywood shou! He might 
pick up some Heat here on the right 
way to dress, haps we could. 


gather around him in a cirde (as he 
says his friends would, if someone 
showed up down ‘Texas way wearing 
conservative “Ivy League” suit) and 
make jokes about his onebotion i 
so hs Hine colors shit and bit 
cated, pink tie. 
pane Pine The Crows 
Lehigh University 
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 


We would like to know more about 
the ‘Texas fashions on which Mr. Lionel 
Samuelson scems to be such an author- 
ity. We have always considered Texas 
Levis a very worthwhile addition to eas 
ual dress. However, if “limes” and 
“kodiaks” now make a Texan's ward: 
robe complete and if they truly fecl 
that flap-pockets (on jackets) “have no, 
use, either functional or ornamental,’ 

then I'd suggest Mr. § and his dientele 
get back to blue jeans in 2 hurry. Texas 
Tias always been a “Ione” state, Lionel, 


we think 36 ome along 
‘The Civil War is over, boys, Je’s 
together. a = 
Bob Gottlieb 
Ea Beleer 
Ralph Marcus 
University of Ilinois 
‘Champaign, Ulinois 


‘The January issue of rLAYnoy was 
just about the best one you've bad so 
far, but by any reasonable standard 
they're oll best! ‘The article 1 partic 
ularly enjoyed in the January issue was 
“The Well Dressed Playboy.” I hope 
you plan on running articles on ans 
auire each month — my friends and f 
agree that that's all you need to make 
viavnoy the top magazine among men 
today. 


Mario F. Buatta 
Staten Island, N.Y. 


LUMINOUS PLAYBOY 

Several months ago. we subscribed 
to muavaoy and se find i very enter: 
taining. "We “pecially “enjoy your 
Piayimates of the Month, However, 
there one small difficulty. Be: 
fame we have a lame amount of radar 
Scpmert on shipboard the Nights are 
to the greater part of the time, thos 


17 E. SUPERIOR ST, CHICAGO 11, HLLINOIS 


preventing us from viewing the Play: 
mates which we have placed at various 
strategic points on the bulkheads, Would 
it be passible for you to send us a 
Juminous picture of Miss December, 
so that we miay view her unsurpassed 
beauty during, blackouts? 

Marvin D. Wellner, for 

The boys from the Snake Pit 

USS, Northampton 

% BPO, New York, New York 


‘TEACHER'S ZIPPER. 


Re the cartoon on page 18 of the 
February isue, any playboy worthy of 
the name knows 2 teacher's dress un- 
zips on the left side. 
2nd/Lt Frank Giorgio 
Camp Pendleton, California 


PLAYROY'S PLAYMATES 
Ny men bere-at_ Fort Bragg. don’t 
have to hide ther pin-ups in their foot 
locker. At present nearly every” man 
In any section ‘hat vuavnoy. Playmates 
on the inside of his wall locker door 
Te sure bas been a plessure to make iy 
sspears since Mi Deemer at 
rablshed 
2 Captain R. L, Coltins 
Fon Bragg, North Carolina 


Just got the December issue of 
wiavnoy and my barracks buddies have 
gone bersetk over it. We think it is 
far beyond terrifiet 
Has Eve Meyer been a Playmate yet? 
TE s0, which issue? She is my. favorite. 
Fa “Tiny” Tims 
Keesler AFB, Miss. 


Eve will make her first appearance 
in riavuoy next month, as @ double 
‘page, full color Playmate. 


PLAYHOY CLUBS 
Tam the vice presidem of a newly 
formed men's club here: in Hoston, Fu 
weeks we couldn't decide upon a fitting 
name. Finally we decided that we would 
lke 10 we Hayboy, ws it suns wo ft our 
froup perfectly. So with this Jeter we 
aire asking permission to use not only 
four namie, but your sophisticated rab> 
it symbol aswell, 
Frank G. Hall 
Somervilic, Mus. 


A group of us at th 
lence Mallat the Uni 
hols are so enthused about your publi- 
Cation that we ate starting 2 Playbo 
lub, the cost of membership being a 
subscription to. PLAYBOY 

Dick Harrison 

Champaign, Mlinois 


When 1 read about some of your 
other readers starting Playboy Clubs, 1 
decided to see if my friends were in- 
terested. “They thought ie way aswell 
idea, so with Your permission we would 
like'to use the name Playboy and your 
insignia, the rabbit, on caps and. jack- 


[would Tike to correspond with 
Robert Baldoski who wrote about form: 
ing the first Playboy Club, because any 
suggestions for the club would be ap- 
ciated. Do you have his home ad: 
ess in New Jersey? 
Leo Rouse, Jr 
New Orleans, Ls: 
We seem to have mixplaced Bob's od 
dress. Whe will drop us a line, we will 
pass it along to Leo. rLaveoy is 
pleased to grant permission to ony 
Yeputable men's club wishing to we 
its name and insignia, Since a reader 
suggested the idea n few weeks ego, 
Playboy Clubs have been springing up 
all over the country. We'll get fogether 
fa list of them s00n, 10. members can 
exchange ideas and welll try to work 
‘out some special club prices on sub 
scriptions, binders, ete. 


WEST COAST Jazz, 

Somelily sto put down this guy 
tiobPerlongo. A” counterstack. nat 
te made apa that egtstial trash 
of bis called "West Cosse Juz fs No. 
Shere" When BF came wt he must 
Have requened ei) sich dives 
a ihe. Clubs Oa, Alimony and Als 
tm ‘Tha Can bee only renon for 
his cling Big lay MeNecly a frr man, 
MeNedly blogs thing but rhythm and 
Dues and “Rand Ws a nauseoun, bas 
tard form of jue in which the best, 
fd very IME ee” cacepe indecent 
Innes is the important Tacton. As for 


Perlongo’s charge that West Coast jazz 
fans are not very discriminating, 1 can 
only say that none of my friends would 
be caught dead listening to R and B. 


jin sion 
Angeles, Calif 


Regarting Bob Perlongs's article, 
Went Const Jour Nowhere" I 

talght say that anyone who would in 
‘isle Big Jay MeNecly in the. word 
OL jar oF en the world of muse 
Sbstouly” viewing the, whole sitwati 
through fis navel and” bis jodgmemt 
ue 10 ths somewbat bizare, perspec 
tie, is nor to be trusted. 

‘Sieve Glas 

Claremont, Cot 


Man, somebody ought to drop Mob 
Perlongo a clue. His bit on jazz was, 
places, nowhere. Cal jazz gives a cit 
what he digs the most, be it Big Jay 
MeNeely of Dave Brubeck. The boy 
really Lad his wig on the cighty-cight 
when he placed Ward Gray at tt 
Lighthouse. That's Howard Rumsey’s 
ternary. “There's another gool, man, 
You don't sing about Cal jazz wit 
doing a few notes about Rumsey, the 
craziest bass in the busines. He makes 
that cat gut talk—a real artist. And 
what's with leaving out Stan Levy, 
Rumsey skin man? Small few drum- 
mers do him out, daddy. And just to 
give the shiv an extra twist, Bob Coop- 
er on tenor plays sax for selfsame Rum. 
sey and his Lighthouse AU Stars Pay 
it cool, man. Your mag's the greatest 
bbut dig the facts before you lay the ink. 
Frank Cress 
South Gate, 


cit, 


1 enjoyed Bob Perlongo’s article on 
jazz very much. 1 don't agree with all 
Of his points, but i's one of the best 
sees ve ead onthe music thars 
ing. played out here. 
Ms Dave Brubeck 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


1 feel compelled to answer the false 
and derogatory statements contained in 
Tiob Perlongo's "West Coast Jazz Is No- 
where." Never have I seen in print a 
fess aware critic. This Mr. Perlongo 
should” spend some time around jauz 

nd get the facts before spouting ofl. 

First, T must agree with is sate 
rents regatding 2 purr audience on the 
West Cost. Jase acceptance exists in 
only a amall percentage of the mus 


population. California, with its pleas. 
ant climate, is attractive to those 
people who like sprawling yards and 


quiet_ neighborhoods in which to en 
yey “outdoor living.” Thus, the con. 
centration of population necessary to 


buildup a sable audience exists mach 
tore in che Eas, with It dose apart 
tnent lite, where “going cut’ ie tien 
fears lanracive. dh “ierpiog “bore 

Taeiat alg agree that no West 
Coast Siyle" exisss Murrah “Sipe 
fas teen the bupubo of juz progies 
for years. Every Instance of faze evolu 
tia has beetberaded ‘bya ehaar 
pon, aie whowe gues Cr iain 
Aiyhus atfeced wie while course. 
fa Lae Ararong, x aver 

¢, Earl Hines, Benny Goodman, 
tet Young. Dic Gillapie, Charlie 
Parker and tiers achieved such pop 
(arty oh tear parca sys tat 
1 hod of initaocs speang up and the 
os ganic becene so apie wt tn 
Hi Sponas that he autiet ceased to 
exee There are poulivs lodictlont 
that ths new jars generaon may del) 
toch copratting and produce a! nun 

Br es ceedlug. est holly all 
esis ebeheraeees 

Reganing Jay McNeely, L can only 
ask iow Paige explain his recon 
Teucting. toorin, the’, “sec 

pec beste (ee elias lew 
af ihe “center of calural acuvny 

ET say that Weat Conse, a “bebind 
she time is riicnlooe Wih the univer: 
sal avaibbney of gent reoneiral 
Sodan can che bis “nfluenee™ fram 
Soywhsre and no locale fs universally bet 
eat aoe: 

Perongo ens his article by observ 
ing that the avast election ‘of 
Gatos mates i imposible wo ind pure 
hor encous West Coast “school” of 
jane Essay. Alter commencing tn at 
Jie by pong the question, “What i 
West Cot Jana” etlongo enda wit at 
Meorate a Aeinidon near be fund, 
Bei ck det a 
only categorization which ean 
Sil is petorce "Wen Cont.” Again 
Hurrell Any activity wich spawn 
Steet. a Ene 
Shile defping direct clawiicton shold 
be offered naught but cheers, and cheer 

i herald the arial of Jor 1 ia igh 
fof lee, ae pertape, Armeriots onl 
truly’ original aru fori. 

tarry "Haba 
Necitrne: Records 
Hellywond, Callornia 


You seem to agree with most of what 
Perlongo said, Harry, His basic point 
fx that no single “schoo!” or “style” of 
jnze exists in California and that those 
ho ae the tr “West Cont Jas 
{descriptive phrase aren't really say? 

toything. There are probably more wa 
Tieties ond qualities of jaz: being play 
ed om the West Coost right now than 
lanywhere elie in the U.S. 


Pres 
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THE EIGHTY YARD RUN 


gs 4, ea wide ade 
jumped for’ it fecling 1 slap. Oat 
Jpn his Kandy, a he shack his 

to throw of the alfback who ss 
ng at hm. The center Moated by 
is Hands desperately brushing Darlings 
nce x Darling picked his fect up Big 

a deliately ran over a blocker and 
‘in oppesing linewoan In 3 juuble on 
the found near the scrimmage line 
Head ten yar inthe ler and 
icked up spec, breathing csi, fet 
Spar 
against his leg Itening to the sound 
of cleats behind ho, pulling away fora 


them, watching the, other backs ead: 
ing hia oll toward the sideline, the 
pas the men dosing in on 
ite blocker ighting for postion, 

uot bel anes enon 
Suddenly clear in his head, forthe fit 
time inhi life nota mcaningless con: 
ftgon ef men, sounds spot, He med 
2 te tonal eran, hokling 
the ball Tightly i front of bn 
fis two a in knees pumping igh, 
his hips twisting inthe ainost gi 
run ala back tn a broken fics ‘The 
Fie halter: come at hin and he fe 
tim without breaking stride. ran Fight 


MLUSTRATED BY CHUCK MILLER 


through him, his cleats biting securely 
inte the turf. ‘There was only the safe- 
ty man now, coming warily at him, 

ans crooked, hands spread, Darlin 
lucked the ball in, spurted at him, 
deiving hard hurling iusell along 
his 'legs pounding, Keees ‘high, all two 
hundred pounds bunched into controt 
Jed attack. He was sure he was. going 
to get past the safety man. Without 
though his arms and legs wor 

Deautifully together, he headed right 
for the safety man, stiffarmed hin, 
feeling blood spurt instantaneously 
from the man's nose onto his hand, set 


wand a gi 


ing his face go awry, head tumed 
touth pulled to ote aide. He pivoted 
Svay, Aécping the arm locked, dzoppi 
the falety ma as he van easily comied 
the goal 1 rumen of 
ews dininishing. behind: him 

How long unm hen 
andthe eting. hard be 
Cate the nights were*cold find letver 
from the maples around the stad 
Blew across the practice fields in 
of wind and the girls were beginning 
when hey came to” watch. practice in 
the afervouns - Fifteen years. Dar 


¢ walked slowly over the same ground 
he spring twilight in his neat shoes, 


The coach was smiling quietly to 


ng at each other with pleasure the 
way they always did when one of the 


thing fine, bringing credit to them, 


BY IRWIN SHAW 


Dartin back, sili 
ing deeply but ca 
tule sot ured, though cis wo the. til 
nd ‘ol practice and hed ‘run eighty 
yards, The sweat poured off his. lace 
nd soaked his jee and he liked. the 
the ‘warm molatness bt 
skin lke oil OFF in 
field some! payers were. pl 
tng-and the stack of leather xgainst 
the ball came. pleasinly thwough the 
ting sigaals on the nest field and the 
fquanertacs sharp vice, the pound of 
the leven pais of cleats, the “Dig, 
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now, dig! of the coaches, the laughter 
of the phyers all somehow made him 
Heel happy as he wotted back to muid- 
field, listening to the applause and 
shouts of the students along the side 
lines, knowing thie after that run the 
coach would have co start him Satur 
day against [linois, 


ing thought, re 
the shower alter the work 
off his 


skint and 
i voxces. singing with th 
wels going 
nunagers rimming in anid out and the 
sharp sweet smell of off of wintergreen 
and everybody capping 
Hack ae he dressed and Packard, the 
Captain, eho took being captain very 
seriously, coming over to him and 
shaking bis hand andl saying, “Darling. 
you're going wo go places im the next 
two. years.” 
The avisuint manager fused ove 
cut on his leg. with al: 
dine, the Tittle sting mak 
ealize suddenly how tresb ani 
fe anil solid his body felt. The man 
ager slapped apiece of adhesive ta 
over the «ut aunt Darling noticed ie 
sharp clean white of the tape againse 
the rudditess of the skin, fresh rum 
the shower 
He dressed slowly, the softnes of 
his shirt and the soft warmth of bis 
wool socks ind his flannel trousers 
reward agunst his skin after the harsh 


pads He drank dec 
lasses of cold water, the liquid reach 
1g down coldly inside of him, soot. 
ing the harsh dry places in his throat 
and belly left by the sweat and run 
ning and shouting of practice. Filtecn 
years. 

‘The sun hud gone down and the 
sky was green behind the stadium and 
he Jaughed quietly to himsell as he 
Wooked-at the stadium, rearing above 
the trees sand knew that on Saturday 
when the 70,000 voices wared as. the 
te mut once the Field, 

salute would be 
in ¢ walked slowly, listening 
to the gravel crunch satisGactorily under 
his shoes in the stil rwilight, {eeling 
his clothes swin, 
skin, breath 


is ech, 

Louise was waiting tor him at the 
roa, ‘The top was down and 
nas he al 


large, 
uth sl 
She threw the door open. “Were you 
good tueay?” she asked. 
“Pretty good” he said, He climbed 
sank luxuriously imo the safe 
leather, stretehed his legs 
smiled, thinking of the 


ig eyes and ue bright 


Sloe Jooked ac bier serous Gor 
rwoment, doen scrambled afound like 3 
Tile gi, kneeling on the scar nest 
ieee ote beater beak 
his eat sod seal ashe pra 
hed back, onthe seat canbion,” She 
tet go of fam. but kepe her ead clo 
th ii Darling reached up skowly and 
rubbed he back of his hand against er 
Sheek, Ie softy by atreclaep 9 bine 
red fort away. They Wooked at. ead 
ier estlong 
Louise drove down to the lake and 
hey nat there silty, wnuching, the 
woe chiod the hills on the other 
Sites Finally". reached” over, pulled 
fer gently 10. him, Kivad hers Her 
Iie ew tlt, her bay sank to 
eos mel ahaey ae Wer (eyes HE 
Knew, for the fant ane thst Be cou 
do whateeer he waned wil her 


Darling grinmed. “I got the coach 
in the palm of my hand,” he ssid. “Can 
you. wait tll seven thirty 

‘She gimme back at him. “No.” she 


They kised and she started the cr 
‘and they went back to wien for din: 
nner, He sang on the way home, 
Chistian Darling, hirty-tive years 
‘old, sut on the frail spring grass, green- 
fe now than it ever would be again on 
the practice field, looked thoughtfully 
up at the stadium, a desereed tuin in 
je twilight. He had started on the 
first team that Saturday and every Sat 
uurday alter that for the next o¥o years. 
hut it had never been as satistctory 
as it shoukl have been, He never had 
broken aveay, the longest rum he'd ever 
made was thirtystive yatds, and that 
4 gume that was already woo, and then 
that Kid had come up from the dhind 
eam, Diederich, a blink faced German 
Kid from Wiscunsin, who ran like a bull, 


toe 
ito. 

write te clude abe great raw” hands 
Swinging ike meatclenven. a bis 
he went charging in 10 open up h 

for “Diatevich coming svough ike 
focomonise behind tm. Sail i wasn't 
so bad. Everybody Tiked him and 
did his jo and be was pointed on 
the campus and boys always fet import 
ain when they introduced. their ith 
tori st shes proms, and Louise foes 


hhim and watched him faithfully in the 

ues, even in the mud, when your 
nn mother wouldn't know you, and 
druve lum around in her car beeping 
the top dawn because she was proud of 


Ini anel wanted to show everybody that 
she was Christian Darling's girl She 
ought him crazy presents because her 


father wis nich, watches pipes, hu 
dors, am icebox for ber Gon his tn 
ccm, wallets, 4 fly dollar dion 


“Lyon spend every cent your old 
man owns,” Dutling protested 

when she showed up at his top 
seven dilferent packages inh 
and tossed them onto the couch 
Kiss me” Louise said, “and shut 


up 
“Du sou want to break your poor old 


“L don't mind, 1 want to buy you 
presents.” 


rakes me feel good, Kiss me, 
1 don’t know sehy. Did you. know that 
you're an important figure?” 

“You,” Darling said gravely 
hen L was waiting for you at the 
library yesterday wen girls siw you 
coming and onc of them said to the 
other, “Thus Christian Darling. He's 
an important figure!” 

“You're a liar.” 

°f'm in Joye with an important fig 

Stil, why the hell did_you have to 
give me a forty pound dictionary?" 

“T vanted to make sure," Louise 
ssid “tht you had a woken of mye 
teem, | want to smother you in w 
‘of my esteem.” 

Filteen years 

Theyd married when they got out 
of college. There'd been other women 
or hism, but all casual and secret, more 

osity’s sake, and 
id thrown themselves 
flattered hin, a pretty mother at a suum 
‘camp for boys, an old ginl from his 
ment who suddenly” bic 


had dogged him grimly for six months 
and fad taken advantage af the two 
‘weeks when Louise went home when 
het mother died, Perkiaps Louise had 
Kunin, ‘bay she'd Kept quiet, loving 
hhine-ciampletely, filling his rooms with 
presents, religiously watching him 
ing, with the big Swedes and Polacks « 
the ling of seritmmaye on Saturday a 
ernoons. making. plans. for marr 
sind living wid him in New York 
going with im there to the might 
‘Giabs, the theatres, the good restaurants, 
being prowd of thin in advance, tall, 
whitewethed, smiling, large, yet” mov 
ing lightly, ‘with an athlete's grace, 
dresed in evening clothes, approvingly 
eyed by magnilicently dressed and 
fous women int theatre lobbies, Wil 
Louise adoringly a his side 
Her father, who manufactured inks, 
(continued overleaf) 


through —she returned everything I gave her.” 
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BO YARD RUN  (contind from page 8 


set up a New York ollice for Dari 
to mumge aed presemed im 
thee hundred acctums snd they lived 
on Beckian Place with a view ol the 
fiver with twentyfive thousand dollars 
2 year between them. They say all the 
thaws at went to all the right spots 
nd’ spent their twenty lve, thoomnd 
tolla a: year and” in ube. alternoons 
Louise wert to the art galleries and the 
Inatinces of the more serious plays that 

ling did't tke to nt though ad 
Darling slept with a. girl who danced 
in'the chorus of Kiss Me, Kate and with 
thewie of & man who awn tee 
see amnettanaleg eared ee 
ialP three times'a week. and remained 
2s solid wn stone barn and Lote 
never tok her eyes off him when they 
ee it the same Foor teeter, wate 
him with 3 secre, riser’ sil 
wth a tick of coming over to bia in 
the middle of ‘2 cowed. room and 
faving gravely, in a low voke, “Youre 
the Keurbomes tana Te ever cen in 
my life, Want a drink?” 

"rhe balloon burst the year after the 
vat ended, ‘The company had been 
tea white and Daring hadn't known 
anything stout i He’ picked’ up the 
plone one afternoon snd the voice on 
the ether end told hint fis Father to 
lew ‘tad just blown tis, brains out 
When Darling went to to nee 
‘what the books of the finn looked like 
hee found out all that was Tet ere 
debs an three or four gallons of un 
iano 

“Plewe. Christin,” Louie sid, sit 
ting in their neat Beekmnan Place par 
ment, wilh a view of the river and 
Prins of printings by Duly apd Braque 
End Puako on the wall, “please, why 
fo you want to stat drinking, at two 
GedeK iy the aticmeon” 

“Thave nothing ele to do," Darling 
said, pating down his gla, emptied 
Sf at fears drink, "Please pat the 
whiskey 

Louse filed his ghas. “Come take 
alk with me 
along the rive 

Stone want to walk along. the iy 
ex?” Daring. sid, squinting intensely 

ints of paintings: by ‘Duly, 
Braque dnd Picasso! 
Weil walk along Fith Avenue 
ST dog want 10" walk. along Filth 


Avenue.” 
Louise said gently, "you'd 
like to, come with me to some art gal- 
leries. ‘There's an exhibition by a man 
named Klee—" 

“T don't want to go to any art gat 
leries, 1 want to sit here ané drink 
Scotch whiskey," Darling said. "Who 


“TIL ke them down,” Louise said. 
eave them there. Ir gives me some- 


to do in the afternoon. 1 can 
hhate them.” Darling took a long, swal- 


low. “Is that the way people paint these 
eas ay people pal 

“Yes, Christian, 
any more." 

“Do you like painting like that?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Really?” 

Really.” 

Jarling looked carefully at the prints 
once more. “Little Louise Tucker. The 
middlewestern beauty. I like picwures 
with horses in them. Why should you 
like oe Tike thar?” 


Please don’t drink 


“I just happen to have gone to a lot 


of galleries tn the last few years ~ 

“Ie dhat what you doin dhe ‘alt 
noon” 

“That's what 1 do 
Louise sud. 

“L drink in the afternoon.” 

Louise kissed! him lightly on the 
top of his head as he sat there squint 
ing at the pictures on the wall, the glass 
of whiskey held firmly in his hand. She 
put on her coat and ‘went out without 
‘Sying another word. When she came 
back inthe early evening, she bad a job 
fon, a woman’s fashion magazine. 

“They moved downtown and Louise 
went out to work every morning and 
Barings home and drank and Louise 

the bills as they came u 
Sn eee 
35 soon 28 Darling found a job, even 
though she was taking over more re 
sponsibility day by day at the magazine. 
interviewing authors, picking painters 
for the illustrations and covers, getting 
actresses to pose for pictures, going out 
for drinks with the right people, mak- 
ing a thowsnd new friends whom she 
loyally introduced to Dashing. 

“I idon't like your hat,” Darling 
said, once, when she came in in the 
‘evening and kissed him, her breath rich 
with Martinis. 

"What's the mauer with my hat, 
Baby?" the aiked, running ber lingers 
through his hair. “Lverybody says. its 
very smert” 

"I's too damned smart,” he said. 
“its not for you, It’s for a rich, soph 
isticated woman of thittyfive with ad- 
Maube faughed. “Ten _prac 

Louise lan ‘mi practicing 
bea ich, sophiicated woman of try 
five with admirers” she said. He stared 
soberly at her. "Now, don’t look so 
grim, Baby. Its sill the same simple 
Tite wite under the hat” She took the 
hat off, threw it into a corner, sat on 
Iii lap. "See? Homebody Number One.” 

“Your breath could’ run a. train, 
Darling said, not wanting to be mean, 
but talking out of boredom, and sud 
tem shock at seeing his wile curiously 
a stranger im a new hat, with a new 
‘expression in her eyes under the little 
brim, secret, confident, knowing. 

Louise tucked her ead under his 
chin so he couldn't smell her breath 
“Lad to take an author out for cock- 
tails” she said. “He's a boy from the 
Orark mountains and he drinks like a 


in the afternoon, 


‘eae. 

“What the hell is a boy from 
the Ozarks doing writing for a woman's 
fashion magazine? 

Louse chuckled, “The magazine bi 
‘ness is getting all mixed up these day 

“1 don't think I like you to associate 
‘with all those people, Louise," Dai 
said, “Drinking with them.” 

“He's a very nice, gentle boy,” Louise 
said. “He reads Ernest Dobson.” 

“Who's Ernest. Dobson?" 

Louse patted his arm, stood up, 
fixed her hair. "He's an poe 

Dang fl het oomchow he ha 
appointed her. "Am L supposed to know 
tho Ernest Dolson ist 

"No, dear, Fé better go in and take 
a bathe" 

After she had gone, Darling went 
‘over to the corner where the hat. was 
Iying and picked it ap, Tt was nothing 
a scrap of straw, a red flower, a vet 
meaningless on his big hand, but on his 
wile’s head a signal of something . . . 
big. city, smart and kno 
drinking and dining with men other 
than their husbands, conversation about 
things a normal man wouldn't know 
uch about, Frenchmen who painted 
asthough they used their elbows instead 
of brushes, compeacs who wrote whole 
symphonies without a single melod! 
32 then, writers who knee sll about 
politics and women who knew all sbout 
writers and fairies who made them 
Yong and halfsenences immediatly 
understood and secretly hilarious ant 
wives who. called their husbands 
“Baby” He put the hat down, 
2 scrap of straw and a red flower, and 
a Title veil, He drank some whiskey 
straight and went into the bathroom 
where his wife was lying deep in her 
bath, singing to herself and. smiling 
from time 10 time like 2 litle gitl 
ea 

sending up a slight spicy fr 
tance irom the Hathaatts she! ove 

He stood over her, looking down at 
her. she smiled up’ at bin, her eyes 
half, dosed, her body pink and shim 
meting in the warm, scented water, All 
‘over again, with all the old suddenness, 
the was hit deep inside him with th 
Knowledge of how beautiful she was, 
how much he needed her, 

“L came in here,” he said, “to tell 
you To wish you wouldn't call me 
Maby'* 


She fooked up at him from the bath, 
her eyes quickly full ‘of sorrow, ‘hall 
understanding what he “meant. He 


elt and put his arms around her, his 
Heeves plunged incedlesly in the water, 
hhis shirt and jacket soaking wet ax, he 
luiched her wordiessly, holding her 
‘aazily tight, crushing her breath ftom 
hher, kising’her desperately, searching: 
ly, regredtully. 

He got jobs aftr that, selling real 
estate and automobiles, but. somehow, 
although he hada desk and his name 
fon a wooden wedge on it, and he went 
to the office religiously ‘at nine each 

(continued on page $2) 


personality BY KEITH HEFNER 


TV’S AD GLIBBER 


the man behind the glasses is one of television’s big talents 


“WELCOME TO A stiow called Shambles,” 
Allen is apt to say when things begin 
getting out of hand. “It's that kind of 
rogram.” hel insist, smaling, “a sloppy 


he comment is a_fair sample of 
Steve Allen's unpretentious wit, but not 
a very accurate description of his pro 
gram. For though Tonight is largely 


Uunrehearsed and about as relaxed” as 
Steve himself, it is one of the most en. 


with sophisticated satire 
brand of adult ad lib wi 


In six short 
months, Tonight has replaced old Char. 
lie Chan movies as America’s favorite 
form of late viewing pleasure and Steve 
Allen has become such a national celeb- 


rity, NEC selected him to star in 
Of their spectaculars and the television 
Indusey picked itn to hand out ther 
coveted Emmy awards. 

‘A new star wasn't born six months 
ago, however. Steve Allen has been 
kicking around radio and television lor 
some ten to twelve years and has actual 

.en doing the same sort of shows for 
Jy been doing th t of shows f 
the past six or seven. “I'm still being 
referred to as a ‘new comic," Steve ad 
mits, "but I'm only new to the people 
who are seeing me for the first time.” 


Several years ago he had an uns 
Inte evening Tadio show on the West 
Gost that prompted Al Jolon to te- 
mark, “T never thought I would see the 
day when a. sustaining. show was the 
freauest on the air,” and Groucho Marx 
fo obsene dryly, “Allen, the touble 
with you is youve too damn good.” 
‘Allen i aliost too damn goal. He's 
probably the best ad. libber on. tele 
Vision, fe's both a comedian and a bu: 
(there's a. differen 
author, poet, pianist 
Without having to" work at igs very 
likeable guy. His television show, To- 
right, is wemarkable in that it gives him 
{he opportunity wo display alex all of 
these talents. “T'm probably being. gv 
fen more freedom than anyone clic in 
the business” he says hap 
thats jus the way T like 1 
He was born the day after Christmas, 
1921, to the vaudeville teamn of Mont 
rene’ and Allen, apd they tamed hits 
Stephen Valentine Patrick Willian Al- 
lent His father died a short time after 
he was born and his carly years were 
spent on tours with bis mother, (sage 
Mame Belle Montrose) and being shut- 
ted stound Chicago, saying with var 
fous relatives. 


Alter attending more than. a dozen 
schools, he finished his high school edu- 
‘ation in Phoenix, Arizona, where his 
mother had taken him for an asthmatic 
condition. He spent a year at Drake 
University on a journalism scholarship, 
Dut his asthma forced him to return t6 
Arizona. While attending Arizona State 
‘Teachers College, he got a part time job 
as an announcer at station KOY in 
Phoenix. It presently became a full 
time job and he left college. 

He was drafted into tie army, but 
received a medical discharge after tive 
months and returned to radio work, In 
service he married his college sweet- 
heart, a girl named Dorothy Gr 
the marriage ended in 
In July of 1954 he married J; 
dows, a television and movie actress 
They now live in a six room apartment 
on upper Park Avenue in New York 

ity. 

We asked Steve a favorite question 
he uses in tele jews: "When 
did you first lay eyes on the wornan who 
is tcday your wife?” 

“Td seen her in movies.” Steve an- 
swered, “but T first anet her at the Mer 
maid Room of the Park Sheraton in 

(continued on page 14) 
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HERE'S HOW 


Here's to it: 
The birds do it. 
The bees do it and dic. 

The dogs do it and get hung to it. 
Why don’t you and 1? 


May you live as long as you want to, 
and want to as long as you live! 


He is not drunk 
Who, from the floor, 
Can rise again 

And drink some more. 
But he IS drunk 

Who prostrate lies 
And cannot drink 
And cannot rise. 


To our wives and sweethearts: 
may they never meet! 


Here's to good old whiskey, 

So amber and so clear. 

not so sweet as woman’s lips, 
But a damned sight more sincere. 


Here's champagne to our real friends 
and real pain to our sham friends. 


Here's to the man who takes a wife, 
Let him make no mistake: 

For it makes a world of difference 
Whose wife it is you take. 


Vil toast the girls who do, 

I'll toast the girls who don’t. 

But not the girls who say they will 
And later decide they won't. 

But the girl I'll toast from break of 


day 
To the wee hours of the night 
Is the girl who says, “I never have 


But just for you, | might!"" 


May you be in H hour 
before the Devil discovers you're dead. 


To the love that lies in w 
And lies, and lies, and lie 


nen's eyes, 


Here's to you, 
So sweet and good. 
God made you. 
I wish I could. 


May those who love truly be always 
believed, 

And may those who deceive be always 
deceived. 


Here's to woman! Would that 
we could fall into her arms 
without falling into her hands. 


May it never 
Your genitalia! 
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AD GLIBBER (continued from page 11) 


New York. We were introduced by 2 
‘mutual friend." And what was Steve's 
Finse reaction? “It was kind of @ sbock 
at first — she looked so and 
theatrical" The “shock” hasn't, worn 
off and their marriage is 2 very happy 
fie Both being in television helps 
She assists with Tonight by giving him 
a lewer viewpoint when "he comes 
wome after a show. 

Steve Allen's first ventures in ‘TV 
were guest shots on local shows. His 
first regular program was an ill fated 
rural thing called Country Store, Later 
he thought it would be funny to have 
‘a comedian announce wrestling matches. 
*rdign'e now. a damn. thing about 
wrestling,” “he recalls, "so 1 watched 
other announcers to find out what they 
called the various holds. 1 immediately 
made the happy discovery that each an: 
rnouneer kad ‘his own terms for them. 
80 J made up the wildest names 1 could 
ink of.” 

‘One night, during an interview with 
a wrestler, Steve had the kind of ex 
Petience announcers have nightmares 
About. ‘The grunt and yroaner asked 
iC he could tell a joke and Steve oblig- 
ingly sn “Sure, gp ahead” Ag the 

fC progressed, ‘Allen’ thought, "Gee, 
Venow a dirty joke that goes just Tike 
this. "Wonder what this guy's clean 
punch line is going to be?* »As it turn- 
€d out, there wasn't any... and. the 
audience howled, first at the blue gag 
And then. at Allen's predicament. 

‘Allen, is past master of the ad lib, 
combining glibness with wit One of 
the most delightful features of his shows, 
since ia West Coast day, has been bis 
interviews with people in the audience 
(which he refers to a5 the "Snake Pit’). 
He has taught himself to walk fast and 
sometimes his tongue gets ahead of his 
better judgment. In one interview wi 
2 lady from the audience, he asked her 
what she was doing in town, “E came 
to New Yerk for an affair,” she replied. 
The audience starved to laugh and she 
added, “No, I came here for awed: 

"Well, that’s the 

He later con- 


Usually thinkin 
things besides the one Tim saying.” he 

“Alter dealing with jokes for 
fch & Tong time, you get s0_you can 
thin her up abet somata 

ed, of course, is a8 important to, 

a Hy ays un. an ol ib 
Comedian says exactly what everybody 
tive i thinking, bue he says Te fut 
hull second before they realize they're 
thinking it. Not long ago a worn in 
the audience asked if they get his show 
dn Baltimore. "They see it." said Al 
len, "but they don’t get i” 

Sieve Allen has always ad the re 
freshing good taste to credit his viewing 
audience. with more intelligence and 
Sophistication than most other radio 
and TV performers. He has made a 
policy of being honest. He freely ad 


mits on the air that there ate other 
Retworks and other products besides the 
Shes et huge at we 
‘me into wouble in my early days 38 a0 
announcer. hated” the phoney way 
fee heleay as eee 

a wt 
Son'e like to be phoney. It isn't that 
Tim such a nice fellow or any more 
Ihonest than the ext guy, 13 just that 
Tedon' feel right if have to sty some 
thing thae 1 dor't believe in, or think 
ridiculous” 

‘One thing he thinks riiculous is the 
law chat says you shouldn't show real 
money on television — 30 he abiws 
‘One night he was talking about a shorty 
highigown and discovered that the bot 
tom half of the outfit was nothing but 
4 pair of filly panties. He held them 
Up for the camera ond mused, “You 
ordinarily wouldn't show this. sort of 
thing on television. Tt ahows how stupid 
wwe feally are, because arose by any 
other nae» 2 

Allen feels that television should be 


more than just entertainment. “All 
Lido for 2 living. anyway, is say what 
Tm thinking. 1 occasionally have a 


thought that isn't humorous and I'm as 
apt w say that as anything else. J 
flineion 36 human being fst and do 
jokes secondly. 

“Twas a citizen before I was an enter- 
tainer. So, anytime that I feel like say 
ing anything, 1 just say it. ft makes 
sere, t feck on program ike mine, 
where it certainly wouldn't on the Bob 
Hope or Milton Berle shows: 

Steve Alien is very serious about be 
ing a comedian. He claims that he de- 
ided on a career as a comic instead of 
a song writer or actor because, “Theres 
less competition and more money.” 
he's a man who Knows his busines. Hes 

finishing up the last chapters on a 
analying comedians, ented The Fu 
ee ve always had 2 few loose 
unrelated ideas on the subject. Every- 
on i Yay emercomesns se Ua 
hen people get together, they're more 
apt to discuss comedians than polit 
cans, which is a terrible thing for the 
‘country, but it seems to be tue none 
theless” It’s sort of a parlor sport. You 
fan start almost a fist fight by saying. 
"What do you think of Milton Berle?” 
Steve is one of the few comics who 


really understands what makes peuple 
Tough. He feels it is most important 
for a comedian to be liked as a person. 


When we asked him just what type of 
humor he deals in, he said, “I deal in 
several different types. Occasionally 1 
fact in a sketch where you could take 
the script and hand it to Bob Hope and, 
by and large, the performance would be 
the same ing on what was on 
the paper. In that moment, T must be 
acting 28 a comedian. ‘Then again some 
times 11 just talk about what happened 
to me in a super market that morning, 
and granting that anything is funny at 
ete = Sa 
‘never really stopped to analyze my own 
humor, Tve been too busy analyzing 


‘everybody else's” 

‘Some of his humor is pure whimsy, 
like his use of nonsense words. A lot 
of words sound funny to Steve. He's 
had the hahit of using nonsense wates 
or real words in a nonsense way since he 
was a Kid. His current favorite is "bird- 
seed.” When he can't remember the 
name of someone he is interviewing in 
the audience, he may say, “Thank you 
very much, Mrs, Hitdseed.” Or when 
he’s doing’ musical bit on stage, he'll 
announce, “I's Your Hit Parade, with 
Snooky Birdseed.” He says that ab soon 
as he tires of one nonsense word, he 
adopts another. 

“Anything can_make people laug! 


Sever nim. "Sometimes he then 
th me Taye he gy 
wil make you laugh the hades He 
maintains that there's negative side 


to most numer and that things which 
are the funniest are often unpleasant, 
He poirs out that 9 ft of subjece at 
ter in jokes is dreadful, nasty, unhappy 
stufl, ike drunks, people who are se fat 
that’... it was 30 cold there that my 
«ay his hose is $0 big that. « 4 I'm 90 
stiff that 1 can hardly « 

“You can go through a whole joke 
Book, and find very Tew jokes about 

wppines. Most of them are negative 
2nd det with wnplensantnes. "Tha 
probably the function of laughter — to 
fake a really miserable world a little 
‘easier to take.” 

We quoted 2 remark to Steve thot 
another television performer had made 
about comedians usually being short of 
stature and developing’ into comics as 
2 defense mechanism. We suggested 
that he couldn't very well go along with 
that statement. He laughed, “No, not 
while I'm standing up anyway.” (He's 


Tee 
Efe slit omc 
to be said for the idea that a comic uses 
2 ee 
Sela 
Sere 
bmi seem to have had rough ea 
‘of them come from poverty stricken sur 
rele 
pene eas 


which obviously i 


‘On Edward R. Murrow's Person To 
Person recently, Allen commented that 
hhe didn’t believe there was any set num: 
ber of basic jokes. When we asked him 
to elaborate on that remark, he said, 


is a confusing world. "Most people hate 
to do any thicking. anyway. They like 
to know that there are seven basic this 
fr three basic that's, or that there are 
only five ways to do a thing, It would 
be much simpler and better if all truths 
were already discovered, T suppose, andl 
put down on little 3x5 cards, but that 
lca seem to be che way Mie 6” 
“These are all pretty articulate an 
Inerste thoughts from 4 “funny mans” 
And that is the reason Steve Allen. will 
probably still be around long after the 
(continued on page 52) 


THE MURDER OF CONAN DOYLE 


Playboy rubs out TV's 


most popular author 


satire 


by Ray Russell 


THE OTHER DAY, a member of our staff 
slunk into the office smoking a cala~ 
bash pipe, wearing a deerstalker cap 
and muttering in nasal tones faintly 
reminiscent of Basil Rathbone. Since 
this individual has frequently dis~ 
played a marked tendency toward 
eccentric behavior, we shrugged it 
all off as the latest manifestation of 
his twisted though talented mind and 


went about our usual editorial task of 
(continued on next page) 
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rating paper clips without givin 
te mater second though : 
‘That evening, however, relaxing in 
front of nur television sexcen’ with 3 
short beer and a tall blonde, it sudden: 
ly became clear as crystal.” Our col- 
Heague had simply. succumbed the 
pleponderance ‘ol ancient Sherlock 
folmes films recently available via vie 
deo and starring the aforementioned 
Rathbone. The following night, 
it recame clearer still. Re 
jt (this time with tall beer 
wrt blonde, for variety), we 
privileged to watch Leslie: How: 
ard’s boy Roland also portray the Baker 
Street sleuth. This may strike some 
sour malcantents as too much of a good 
i but we've always been avid ad- 
inirers of the Holmes tales anid have 
hiever been able (o get enough of them, 
"The more the merrier, we suid, ruff 
ur sideburns, lighting our calabashy, 
‘our deerstatker and blowing the 
The 


tly 
sept had been given the world! 


And 
here, you lucky readers, it is — without 
the slightest apology to Sir Arthur Con. 


an Doyle: 


ESTABLISHING SHOT: The familiar 
Baker Street apartment. Dr. Squatson 
is discovered packing his portmanteats 
with a heavy heart and several extra 
collars. 4 ‘tear falls and stoins his 
teed pajamas as a stray memory wofts 
a He sighs longly. 

5 ‘Poor Foames! Never 


fateh 
WWith'a las glance about his old room, 
is his hnegnge end. prepares 
‘But @ sudden nock ervets him, 
SQUAISUN: Who can this be? Can i 
Iie Hemlock Foame? No — ipossblet 
Dal Tre perunally witnes he gre 
tome death by fire tack, sword and vat 
tthe hands of P 
Tnon see he 
bie together into 2 exude ot hating 
Se kn 
He opens the nloor, disclosing onty kind 
hearted” Mother: Miulroneys the land 
lady. She is weeping. 
MOTHER MULKOONEY: Faith, and 
iii me vow en eae, Or 
Squatton, ve spalpeen, hed 
SQUATSON: Ali hese premises ae 
tht a source of sorrow to me now, kind 


hearted Mother Mulroney. — Forgive 
me, 1 must go. 
MOTHER MULROONEY | (ream, 


ing): Squatson, you old barrel! 
ey t,he, ant 

UATSON: F'n afraid don’t qui 
MOTHER MULRONEY: You fot! 

i, bungling, incompetent 

Tooit "Are you enccly mites? 
SQUATSON: Great Scott! It 
MOTHER | MULROONEY: 
what, you decrepit old quack? 
SQUATSON: fy George, if it is TH 
elias 


Ie isn't 


MOTHER MULROONEY: You'll 
what, you fumbling old abortionist? 


SQUATSON: Foarustt Bless my soul, 
MOTHER = MULROONEY: Well, 
eather! 


Eo htt ee sary 
paste Rape 
lock Foares. aes 
a oe 
Lge we tee 
Foames, you cin't pasibly be here, you 
sibereeeteaiar 


Goryarty hat! me swinging like a pendu- 
lum’ from the rafters? 
SQUATSON: Indeed 1 do. F 
FOAMES. You. remember Goryanty 
amused himsell by putting me through 
3 haltdozen hellish tartures, the last of 
which was to coat me ina thick layer 
of bubbling beeswax? You also remem 
ber. Tim sure. how 1 stifled a yawn. 
Gried “This is the last straw!” and fell 
‘upon the Professor, tooth and nail, You 
surely can't forget how we strugaled and 
fel oto» carom of salding colle 
which was there to keep me awake for 
funber temens. 


(es Yes = 
: I, then. My body was 
saved from the deadly heat of the cot 
fee by is coating of hardened wax! 
Fundamental, my dear Squatson 

Squotson geaps ond slende speechles 
FOAMES Toon’ stand. there. like 
monkey with a stick-up your nose) Get 
tne some clothes! “There's nota tr 
ment to he wasted, for London has been 
Shocked by a series of wanton murders, 


all of which have been perpetrated up- 
fon theatrical gentlemen.” Quick, Squat- 
som! Cocaine! Opium? Clothes! Our 


destination is the Thespian Society in 
leet Street where, even now, 2 patty i 
in progres! ‘ 

Music and commercial, during which 
audience adjourns to kitchen for short 
beer and tall blonde or vice versa. When 
they return, they find Foamex and 
Squatson living it up over the Thespian 
Society's punch boul. Squation ss. 


SQUATSON: Another cup, Foams? 
FOAMES: No thank you, Squatson. My 
brain must be without paraliel tonight. 
SQUATSON: 1 say, this place is a verit 
able gallery of dramatic notables. That's 
Laddie Baad, dra 


SQUATSON: The versatile Hollywood 
traf ran ie area gs gh 
a cooky ough Lal cope eet Et 
priests and tough kid milkmen. 
FOAMES (yawning): Ab, yex. Laddie 
Badd. Real name Homer Witherspoon; 
barn 1922 in Akron, Ohio, of unwed 


parents, Hobbies: archery and leche 
Sra fickle om et kneeap. 4 =e 
entity. Forget him. 

SQUATSON: By ‘Tephet, Foanes, I 
feceldame ete teiasic tees 
etl” Who, for instance, is that bearded 
gentleman reciting Marlowe it 

her? Eh? Tell me that! 
FOAMES: Quentin 
Shakespearean actor. 
play Hlanlet, he is plan 
King. Geer, ech the as 
Remember’ his modern dre 
eight years ago, when he read 3 
‘lank verse as prose and! all the prose av 
Diank verse?" Exhilarating. Tn his 


the cor 


Drake Chalmers, 


youth, he appeared in. a neo Greek 
Tragedy of is own comcrtinn called 
Oedipus Meet Electr in thi seo 


the characters. stood completely still 
shout, while the scenery moved 
id them. He bummed incense dur- 
ing intermissions 10 contribute to the 
unrealistic illusion and succeeded in 
asphysiating half the audience. Ako, 
tach character spoke in a different lan 
‘xuayes all wore costumes. of different 
petiods: all were made-up with luni 
Sous paint which plowed a dull blue i 
the blackouts between the thirty-seven 
scenes. The man is ant obvious ha 
and therefore an egumaniac. Since 
mest murderers are rgamaniacs 
ing themsclves. above the law — this 
fellow will bear watching. Keep an 
ge on him, 
SQUATSON: 1 will, by Jovel (Ee hie 
coughs soutly and adds . . .) Foames— 
FOAMIS: Yeo 
SQUATSON: Not 1 change the sub- 
ject, and mind you T understand how 
You survived the blistering coffee, but, 
fel me, iow in blazes d 
the lethal effects of that boiling, molten 
FOAMES (sorting): Good Lord, man, 
don't bathee me with trivia now! That 
Ge is closed! Let us live in the pres 
ent. (4 pause, Then): Ahal 
SQUATSON: What is it? 
FOAMES: That lovely creature aking 
cious. an gress from the Ladi 
‘might Tbe mistaken or is: that 
Emily Klodd. stage name Sidonie Bras 
siere, born 1929 in Wessex of itinerant 


exed demise, Squatson? 
UATSON: You died March 10th, old 
chap. 
FOAMES: Hum, Ar I recall, the Lon 
don Catarrh ot March 10h carried the 
following headline: "AMAZING. DIS 
APPEARANCE OF PROMINENT. \C 
TRESS. sinoxre wnassian’s FArLURn V0 
APPEAR CAUSES. WIDESERIAD_CONSTERNA 
Ton" Suton! Everythings lest 
SQUATSON (drooling senselesly: 
FOAMES: Suppose a certain atcrfiend, 
Sho. shall retin wamcles, washed. 10 
Blackmail wealthy bat profligate actors 
‘on grounds of, shall we say, indiscrect 
Lehavior | What would. he do? 
UATSON: Why, disguise himself at 
Sidonie Brasiere, 1 suppose, lure thy 
(concluded on page 59) 


0 FA MAK OF DISTINCTION you must 
Tiiesrn’wo appreciate the unique tlav- 
fof certain Urbane bacteria, "For onc 
Of the chief joys of nature and gracious 
Tiving is a chunk of ripe cheese. 
Contrary to popular belief, sheer 
aroma in ftvelf is not necessarily a guide 
o good cheese. An ambitious youn 
ourmet will sometimes. walk into an 
Afalian grocery store with the Provoloni 
and Provolette hanging from the rafters 
and with cwenty other foreign cheeses, 
cach staring a€ him, ech the soul 
fof putrefaction. He takes one sniffle 
Sind the full blows odors send hina reel 


THE SOPHISTICATED CHEESE 


ing to the sawdust floor. After he re 
gains consciousness and remains in the 
Store a ball hour or so, his olfactory 
sense becomes $0 numb that fragrance 
and stendh are one. He can then be 
{gn to taste the assorted cheeses, shaking 
his head, smacking his lips, rolling his 
eyehalls and going through all the ex 
tures of a stome deaf man listening to a 
symphony orchestra, He is now what is 
Known as a foofoo epicure. He has 
about as mich discrimination as a three 
ay drunk. 

‘Some cheeses, like Liederkramz, must 
Tixerally reek with ripeness o they are 


Roquefort and Ricotta are not the food of virgins 


BY THOMAS MARIO 


playboy’s food & drink editor 
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not good, But there are other cheeses, 
ke ‘Italian Bel Paese, in which the 
subtle favor is not dependent on mexe 
Frogpance alone. ‘The taste buen the 
back of your tongue tell the real story 
Of coune, no raw cheese can create the 
divine bouquets that arise when cheese 
is cooked — when Welsh Rabbit sim- 
mers ina chafing dish or Romano 
cheese browns under a. brisk broiler 
flame. 

the best hinds of cheese are never 
eaten by youngsters, A growing 
Teer a 
at the corner drug store, but he will 
Consistently drown all cheese favor with 
a double tich matted milk. Alter his 
graduation from college, when the tad 
Joins a private men’s club, helt learn 
to appreciate a bubbling Welsh Rabbit, 
but he'll not be able to tell you the dif 
ference between French and Canadian 
Trappist cheese until he reaches his ate 
thisties 

Only alter a man enters the deep 
riddle span of his life will his. palate 
be educated to the point where he will 
fathom the difference between. Gorgon- 
ola and English Stiton, Hell be ap- 
proaching his mellow fifties when bell 
‘want to spend a half hour mu his 
dessert of medium soft Tine cheese, hard 
aackers and winesap apples. 

Hernard Shaw knew well the mellow- 
ed tastes of maturity when he wrote his 
play, Pygmalion. Young Higgins, who 
thats TE Dense ih the Suey En 
land the grayempled Colonel Pickering, 
asks Elias to onder a Stiion ches, and 
that knowing young lady replies, “ 
nel Pickering prefers double” Glou- 
ester 10 Stilton, and you don't notice 
the difference!” 

“The coagulated protein we eat these 
days is a much more mellow dish than 
the cheese made from mare's milk de- 
scribed by Hippocrates. Our Olympic 
heroes today do not feed themselves on 
an exclusive diet of cheese and dates 
that the heely rasslery af ancient Greece 

But Pravpoy still believes, with 
jizabethan epicure, that "For 
Ihealthie men, cheese be wholesome 
food." Only men with no trace of Iav~ 
ender in ti wens can apprecite the 
‘old partnership of warm mince pie with 
‘ged Cheddar cheese or the union of 
pepe trown onion soup doused with 
freshly rated Parmesan cheese. 


moulds, A wonan must have heard 
find told an off-color bon mot or two 
before she is sufficiently discritinating 
o see that, Jalian Ricotta Is superior 
to the cotiaye cheese salad she ate in 
the Womet's Exchange Tea Room, Es 
ort the young lady who has not yet 
ten het Linal divorce papers to the 
vk ie rexaurant fn he est Fri 
There ‘ate no. eavewroppers. an 
headvalter asks no questions. Unerr 
ingly she will choose the cream cheese 
and guava jelly for desert rather than 
the platter” of sickly French pastry 


eee lee 

‘A glorious high wedge of cheese cake 
sil Be"intinly more appreatd by 
the type of gitl who has blowo her Tie 
at a tmidnight frolic rather than the 
prim mis who has a mortal fear of al 
tries in any form whatever. Cheese 
souffle, that favorite of spinster home 
econoiaics teachers, is distinguished only 
by the fact that it bas a minimum of 
honest cheese flavor and a masiniunt 
of froth and foam. 

‘The origin of cheese has come down 
to us in the form of an Arabian legend: 

Centuries ago, 2. travelling salesman 
by the name of Kanana carried his 
lunch of dates and goat's nik. He kept 
hh milk in a canteen which was made 
ee a eee 

to drink his milk at the 12 o'dlod 
whistle, Kanana kept on travelling until 
dusk. ‘When he finally stopped to cat, 
he siarted wo drink his milk and dis 
covered instead a thin almost tasteless 
Tiquid. In the canteen, however, was a 
mass of solid food — cheese. 

“The cheese in Kanana’s canteen was 
made by the same principle which has 
been ued for centuries in the art of 
cheese making. “The lining of the calls 
stomach was not sufficiently dried and 
some of the rennet remained, The ren: 
net, with the wari stance ofthe 
sun's heat, separated the milk into curds 
and whey -Kanana had discovered a 
‘way of making 2 perishable food, milk, 
into 2 durable food, chee. He had 
not yet discovered that the flavor of the 
cheese would improve further as it aged 
of became cured with the action of 
friendly bacteria. 

“The checse legends came thick and 
fast as cheese became more and more 

lar through the Hebrew, Greek 
ind Roman times. At Roman orgies 
there was 2 grand platter of cheese. If 
it was an expensive orgy, the platter in- 
cluded cheese from Switzerland. 

When Rome fell, the art of cheese 
making was carried on by the Church, 
ast ge manks learned wo ake rare 

indies and liqueurs, so they learned t0 
cure the finest chesse. One of their 
formulas, kept secret for many genera 
Mion, exits anil this very day in 
famous cheese made by the Trappist 
monks keown as Oka of Port du Salut 
cheese. The domestic version of this 
same cheese does not begin to cane up 


(o the deeply sersuous flavor which the 
‘monks developed in their Port du Salut 
cheese. 


Even cheese dishes which we think of 
as modern are really ol hat to cheese 
fanciers. To snost of us, the melted 
‘cheese sandwich seems like a modern. 

Jimmick, but as a matter of fact. in the 
1600's Sir Kenelie Digby was describ- 
ing, the eelights of “aquich ft rich 
well tasted cheese to serve melted upon, 
2 pice of toast” 

We think of such slang as “He's the 
big cheese” as belonging’ to the “Lwen- 
tieth Cereury. Well, several hundred 
years ago the English were describit 
Something that was quite special with 
such phrescs as “That's prime Stilton,” 
oF “Thats double Gloucester 

Our big cheeses are bigger than they 


used to be. When Queen Victoria was 
married in 180, British farmers pré- 
sented the bride with a round of Ched: 
dar weighing 1100 pounds. Tt_was an 
impressive gilt for the British Royal 
Dut it was 3 poor checse alongside the 
‘one made for a supermarket in Tuscon, 
Arizona a few years ago. This single 
hunk of cascin nuanufactured in Wis 
consin weighed 2 neat 5000 pounds, 
‘Of all cheese customs perhaps the 
most illustrious was the famous “groan: 
ing chewse." Years ago in Europe a 
Brompectve pappy would numb hia 
nerves by nibbling cheese. Instead of 
Pacing ould the bedroom door, the 


Uaaher would ex om the centr ofthe 
heese until a large hole, like a dough: 
nut center, had been scoped out. Later 


the new born infant was ceremoniously 
passed through the bole, Whether this 
wholesale cheese eating by the father 
was intended to restore vital protein for 
future inpregnations is open to con 
jecture, 

Jn Switeriand, wives of cheese are 
kept during an entire lifetime wo be 
tile of the sl and nile x dr 
ing important events such as engage- 
ments, weddings and christenings. In 
10 x dheee made tn 1783 was disco 
exed near Les Ormonts. ‘The cheese 
Thad to be cut with a large saw, but it 
was still edible. 

‘One of the unintentional Lenefits of 
Werld War Il was the [act that it 
foreed American cheese makers to dup- 
cate many of the better imported 
cheeses. Amnerican cheese makers start- 
ed to produce a wonderfully mellow and 
smooth Camembert cheese when, ship 
ments stopped from France, Roque 
Gar cieee which oe ton wees 
‘milk in France, was produced here from 
cow's milk as Bleu cheese. Each suc- 
‘ceeding year finds it richer and finer 
in favor 

Domestic Swiss cheese can never be 
the same as imported for the simple 
reason that the climate, soil, water, ¢tc. 
in Swiuerland cannot be duplicated in, 
this country, and these factors determine 
the composition of the milk from which 
the cheese is made. Cheese chemists 
are, nevertheless, bringing the foreign 
and, native products closer all the time, 

Although there are literally thousands 
of kinds of chose made over the worl 
the enlightened play only inter 
aed nha betes ay do th. cou 
try and in what he can do with what he 


HARD COLEESES 
“These are the hard types like Ched- 
dar, Swiss and Edam, Cheddar cheese 


is often sold ay “Anicrican” cheese or 
store cheese. Tt makes up about two- 
thirds of the cheese sold in this country. 
Ie onginated in he Cheddar dri 
fof England. It may have a deep orange 
flor given i by the adaiton of arte 
‘Gal color or it may be naturally yellow. 
Ie tay be mild, medium or sharp but 
the flavor must always be clean. I 
should never have 2“co ny" 
taste. It should have a smooth waxy 
ody. It should not be so hard that 

(continued on page 40) 


“Well, what do we do now that we're rid of my inhibitions?” 
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another article on succeeding in business without really trying 


HOW TO BE 


A FAIR-HAIRED BOY 


Ovex anv AuovE the nuly-burly of offee 
politics there isa Higher Level. Ths is 
Known as playing direcly 10 the Old 
Man, or geting to be a Falr Haired Boy. 
‘The most dizect way, of course, ts 
through the Okd Man's daughter, but if 
he don have one somone le has 
ig her you 

Pay, Keep 


other ways 10 make 
yourself known anid loved. 

, there may be a human side 
to the Old Nan. 

The Hobby. Rare indeed is the soc 
cessful businessman who does not have 
some little corner of life that he holds 
deat, Discover what it is, and join him 
in it! If the Old Mar raises hamsters, 
collects cigar bands, oF plays the sither, 


ping 
“Whelping, Finch? Don’t tell me 
you're mongoose man!” 
“Are you, t00, sir? We are a rare 


By SHEPHERD MEAD 


reed, aren’ 
favor snake : 
You wl be saked to Bt Plce before 
long” Alter this sis only matter of 
TE you live in the New Yo 
2 sietly necessary to mess 
bests) A handy reference. bank 
‘wll supply you with plenty of conver 


smaller vown you may actually 
have to build a rig or pen or whelping 
stand. because he may want to come over 
to your place "to see the little devils.” 

112 HY may fan with your shut. 

‘Only in rare cases will there be any 

ntal effort, You will find that the Old 
‘Man has simple pleasures, the major 
share of his intellect having been used 
to get him where he is. 


You may profit by his example, In. 
telecval parsits will give you small 


= Do not follow 


to his own devices. He will not _want 


jour companion 
7m this case you will have to find 
anather approach. 

we mill ee, 

The Old School Tie. You are for 
tusiate indeed i the Old Man is 4 loyal 
Sumnus” IT he happens to" come trent 
dome parucutary stl backwater college 
“and ‘has 30 eriorty complex about 
icyou have indeed stuck at rich vein, 

2° few days spent at OM Ivy State 


There are many, as 


Uic history or acuivities. Leave that to th 
rolesors It will be enough to ses 
ine the scores. of all football games 
tk 10. say, 1903, the names of all Toul 
loons, fraternities, dance halls, and t 
fonal pranks, rushes, 
‘dass wear. TE your research 
‘Old Mon excelled at the Ho 
‘Jump, oF Indian weesting, 
that na 

“The local pawns 
with School tings Ges, pi 
indole footballs painted wit 

‘Once equipped, the rest is simple. A 


hip, and 
Done tp on 


will supply you 
nants, 
historic 


goad opening wedge may offer itsell on 

A Monday following Old Ivy's disastrous 

defeat by a traditional rival. Shun obvi- 

‘ous signs of mourning. But manage some 
ign B 

hhow to get close 10 the Old Man and 


sorry, sir, Not myself today, 
Rarely touch a drop, but 1 did belt 
al one sreng one yesterday. ‘Those 
‘damned Chipmunts! 

Thipmunks?” (His nostrits will 
begin to quiver.) 

Dh, beg, pardon, sir, you can‘t be 
expected to kntow. The old school 
tea quit a deubing Satay. Ot 
“old iy? You're not an Old Ivy 


Old Ivy, "24." 
by God, Finch! Old tvy, 
by Goal Well. wel get the dared 
hij next, year, won't we?” 
it in '27 and welll do it 


uit Fiodh, 1s driving up 
to Old Wy this Saturday. Like to 
Come alone?” 

Oh, would I, si! Woulde’t mis 
that Framingham Teachers. battle 
for anything! 

Gnce at Ol Ivy, be Bold! Wear your 
caase numerals prominently. No need to 
omy hau yell be expen. tea le 
in raking bp 10 the fist 24 that your 


“oyell, well, Bamptont Good old 
Bampron 
etn Giingtans, Bt 
an, 
"i, of course! Som 
"Gren to see you again, oh" 
ch, "Ponty ing” 
wh, tare, Heh, Had it on the 
Lipol ny tongue 
MaNexer fone hove nights we 
spend atte ley spoon, 
ia 


hose were the days, huh, 

Finch?” 

Rick 
ie you 
th 


soon be one of the boys 
nay soon be Special Assistant 
dlent, too. 

Lowly Heginning. M the Old 
fof that rugged but vanishing 
breed who Started at the Bouom, play 
your cards far differently. 

Go into the fietory and find. some of 
the old workmen who started at the 
n with him and are, niore or less, 
‘Yup, Mt, Finch, I still remember 
when Joung Jolusny-—we called him 
Jobnny, then-started at the old 
plant dawn on Maple Street. Pot 

~ Only nine years old 
fugh. Used! to steal 

i 


Soak up plenty of 
Then mnake a bold 


move. Head straight for the Old Man's 
oy ki Mection fe 

Were taking up a collection for 
Old Grommich tr 

One Not deal iy he?” 

The tends i Hin, just collect 
ing tom oil tiers 

SG Old Geominick!” 

Yeu sr grand old man! Tanght 
ame all Teer. knew about pot 
Sralloping. T'was junta Kid Four 
teen, "Down at the old Maple Stree 


“OW Started down there, (on, 

you, uh" 

‘Finch. sir. No substitute for the 
School of, Hard Knocks, ain't thar 
right, sire” 

(Note: An occasional “Ain't or 

“He don't” is valuable in this ap- 

proach, even if you're a cum Taudle 

from Harvard.) 

“Damn’ few men see thar these 
days, Finch! Lot of damned molly 
cextlles™ 
‘A few short months of this and you'll 

bea marked man, 

The Old Home Town. Wt is equally 
effective 10 adlopt the Old Man's home 
town. Proceed in a similar manner. Any 
good student should be able to ring the 
‘ecessary changes. 


SUCTIPEE: FAIR HAIN, 


“The keener students among, you may 
well pose this question: 
"What if we're not sure who the 

Old Man is 

this query is on your lips, too, tread 
carefully. The scrap heap led with 
‘wellmeming Lads who have polished 
the wrong apples. Make surel Look be- 
fore: you fea 

(Choate the Right Men, Wf you have 
an opportunity 10 see hin in action 
need have few doubts, Use this simple 
“No” tet! Many can say “No” to sone 
‘of the people some of the tine, but 
only the Old Man can say "No" to all 
fof the people all of the time. 

The DowbleDarreled Situation. Pity 
the poor Jad who serves two OF mi0re 
Old Men! Il your company is a bium: 
irate, or eves a triumvirate, play your 
cards carefully, for yours iy a dangerous 
game. You have several courses of 
action: 

1. Place Your Bet. Vick the winner 
snd. recommended only 
yy-care lad with. private 


1x probably won't Ist long 
Wherever ele are two. oF more Ol 
Wien they wi be octet am moral come 
Dae” At ame ese tg 

‘tien Mulipte tain taied Dy, 
you are made ofthe right stuf! you will 
Broce his course, Dangerous, Jot, Bu 
Spee tan can bing of 

Rar the Field." Remember, you 

ie loved by everyone. no far 


{continued on page 39) 
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The old man hadn’t spent a lifetime 


in Haiti for nothing 


By MINDRET LORD 


Naked Lady 


fiction 


MARION VAN ORTON finished packing her dresing case, opened her purse to 
make sure that her steamer uckets were still there, took One list look in the 
mirror and then descended the wide, polished staircase of the Van Orton 
mansion for the last time. Gorham, the butler, met her at the door. 
fadam will be gone for the week-end?" he asked. 

“Including the week end,” Mrs. Van Orton amended. 

The town car was waiting at the door while she settled back comfortably 
She looked up questioningly 

“Will Madam leave any message?" Gorham asked. 

‘Oh,” she sighed, “just say I've gone.” 

“For an indefinite stay, Madam?” Langnidly, Mrs. Van Orton motioned 
to the chauffeur 

“No,” she said. “Just sty 

The purring motar drew ‘Only Gorham’s eyes moved as he watched 
it turn the comer. With a start he recovered himself and closed his mouth. 
“Well!” he said as he walked up the stairs. A greater degree of volubility 
had returned to him when he reported the incident to the cook, 


© gone 


Just for the moment, Gilda Ransome’ life had crystallized into one desper: 
ate wish: if she couldn't scratch her thigh, this instant, she would go 
stark, raving mad. A few hours eatlier she had thought that if she didn't 
have breakiast life would be insupportable. Hunger was bad enough—but 
this itch! 

‘You may rest now," said Mr, Blake, the wellknown desiguer of the 
fleshier covers of the naughtier magazines, He turned away and lit a 
cigarette. Gilda applied her nails to her skin as she went behind a screen 
and drew on a dressing gown, 

She began to think about her hunger again, She was not hungry because 
she was on a reducing diet~she needed neither reducti 


nor addition. Every 
for whom she had posed had agreed chat her figure was “just the type” 

ably the type that sells magazines. And her face was certainly no less 
ittractive than her figure—which is an emphatic statement 

She felt starved because influenza had kept her idle for three weeks and 
during that time her money had run out. She had never been one (0 save. 

Later in the day she fainted while trying to hold a tiring pote. Mr, Blake 
was very much annoyed, and he determined that in the future he would 
use stronger, if less perfect models 


he West Indies there were many, many men who would have testified 
to the cleverness of Jeremiah Van Orton. As a lad of twenty he had come 
to Curacao from Holland, and for forty-five years thereafter he tad remained 
in the Indies. “Then he had decided that he was too rich and 100 old to go 
on wor That was his first mistake. If he had kept his nose to the 
ndstone, he would not have come to New York. He would not have met 
Marion Martin, the actress. He would not have made a fool of himself, 
Van Orton sit huddled in front of an open fire and thought the matt 
over. In this climactic hour he paused to review his life and works. 
Vivid flashes of memory confused his efforts to keep his thoughts orderly 
‘A tongue of flame licked around a log in the fireplace. A thread of scented 
smoke curled into the room. . ...A night in the Haitian jungle—when was it? 
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ing’ She had said that she was tired of 
youing tmen—men whom she could noc 
Fespect. She had said a man was oti 
Tis prime until sity or seventy. Untit 
then, he was eallow, unproved, not 
worthy of mization ge love, He knew 
nothing of metropolitan people. He 
faa ben steraced oer als presently 
He had Lelieved and loved her.» . What 
was that about the natives destroying 
With stich care every fingernail cutting. 
every hair? One had to be caretule= 
wooo 


10 was strong in the West Indies. 


I given Marion his honorable 


‘name and a million dollars. besides. 
Even if she hadn't pretended to love 
him, he right have done the same. She 
had given him the illusion of youth. He 


had thought of a future with her, for 
her, He thight have fived for ever! 

‘And now he was nothing but an old 
fool who was going to dies But so was 
she. Oh, yes, $0 was shel 

‘The idea of following his wife to 
wherever she might come to rest and 
murdering her there never occurred to 
Jeremiah Van Orton. He was too tired. 
And feeble for such 2 melodramatic role. 
One did not spend a lifetime in the 
Indies for nothing. He was clever: ex 
cept for this litle interlude of marriage, 
he had always been clever. He would 
find a way, a good way—a safe way for 
him, an unpleasant way for her. 

Jeremiah Van Orton could) always 
think better among his beautiful collec: 


pe. There he re 
mained watil he Dad planned all the 
details of his vegeance. 


In the restaurant of the Hotel Lata 
‘tte, Michael Bonze sat across the table 
from his rend, Pierre Vannes. and 
cursed the age in which they both were 
pune BC ey 


Wha: does art mean in the Twen- 
Century?” he asked. rhetorically. 
"Nothing! People talk about the dy- 
nomic beauty of anew strean 
toilet seat or the Empire State Bu 
OF tke Surtealism: daubydarn 
daubs by clumsy, colorblind house. 

ters!” Pieaso” eats while I starved 
teat is the whitehaited boy while 1 
Worry myself bald! People don't want 
things t0 Took like what they are—they 
‘want them to look like the sublimation 
‘of the mood of the essence of the psycho- 
logical reaction (0 what they might be 
iC they werent what they re. "Oh, 7 
Know it sounds like sour geapes, but 1 
woulda’ mind i ie weren't forthe fact, 
that I'm a painter with greater talent 
than any of them I¢1 were living 
Henry the Eighth’s time, people would 
now be collecting Bones instead of 
Hiolpeins.” Damn the “Twentieth Cen 
tury! 

“Look, said Vannew, “have you ever 
pate beaut young tt» You 
now—curves and flowing harr and 50 
on?" 

Bonze slapped his big hand down on 


the table top and the dishes jun 
“he ye: Une 10 be neaitne? be 
bellowed. “Do jou take me for Henry 


Glive?or—or—Zuloaga, ‘No! 
No, I haven't painted any pretty valen- 
tines of beautiful young gi 

‘Vaneau murmured coffee 


‘cup, "Reubens did. Trepolo did. Titian 
did. 

“Oh, shut up!" said Bonze. "You 
know what I meant. People won't take 
that sort of thing from a modern art 
icisn't art. Artis old, wrinkled-up snen, 
‘or nauseous arrangements of dried. fish 
and rotten apples, or anything sulle 
Gently ugly and nasty” 

How do you know that is so?” Van- 
rneau asked. "What modern artist has 
dared to paint a pretty piewire? 1 don't 
Know of anyone since Grewre, and 


loubtiully. 
“And Jook,” Vanneau continued, “in 
this ale age, sex appeal if important 

mmportant? itis everything!” He spread 
‘out his arms in an all embracing gesture 
“And what do you create tor an avid 
public A public that waters at the 
mouth at the very mention of Marilyn 
Monroe? You give them old men and 
dried faht Don't weep on my shoulder — 
You give me a pain! 

Hori was atl teling. ithe sorry 
for himself. “1 give Meyergold, the 
itic, a, pain, too. Today, he care to 
the studio and said he didn't think T 
was realy. just yet. to have a shove. He 
stayed about fifteen minute. Damn 
him’ 


On the moraing following his wite's 
departure, Jeremiah Van Orton 
the services of a Mr. Moses Winkler, a 
student of biology. wha was promised 
double payment if he could manage to 
fet through his work without asking 
questions. He was led into a lady's 
Boudoir and told that he mast go over 
the entire room with a microseope in 
order 1o collect every Inunan remain, no 
‘matter how small or apparently uni 
portant 

Mr. Van Onton watched every move 
hhe made. Somehow, Moses dil not like 
the eagerness with which the old: man 
rected each new find. Ie made hum 
‘When Moses finished his work he was 
able to deliver thi employer 
rising nuraber of stwall envelopes, 
Ech which he had writen a ese 
tion of the contents One held grains of 
dust from ana ie other, an yeas 


p of Blood had een 
a Mundkerchiet nthe a 
<The it west on. 

‘Noses was paid: and sme. 
was glad to poe 

Vai Orton added the envelopes 10 a 
collection Ie had made of aI the photo. 
raph of his wife that she fete fn the 
Rowse. ‘He Tooked ‘long at the relics 
lefore locking thers ste away 

"Ie is not a great deal" he muttered 
to Bimselt, “but in Hai Tse known 
them ued ic with lea-mmuch fess” 

‘Widhin a month, okt Air. Van Orton 


hhad become the scandal of Sutton Place. 
Every day, from nine until six, a con: 
stant stream of handsome young women 
entered and Heft his house, Muclt 10 
Gorham’s bewilderment and disp 
roval, it had become his master’s cs 
orn to sit in the drawing-room and in- 
terview the young ladies, one by one. 
Discreet inquiries elicited the fact that 
they were artists! models answering. a 
newspaper advertisement 

“What.” Gotham had asked the cook, 
“does the old reprobate want with a 
model? “And if he wants a model, why is 
he so hard to satisfy? He nse Is 
seen two hundred of them alteady and 


he's not kept one over ten minutes.” 
It vas the cook's considered opinion 
that Jeremiah Van Orton was an in 


decent, dirty old man who should be 
pat thay where he eouldn' do any 

‘The procession of applicants ended 
when Gilda Ransome was ushered into 
the drawing room. Gothany was called 
and told that no more models would be 
seen. He breathed a sigh of reliet and 
stole a glance at the young lady who had 
heen chosen from’ among 30 many. 
Gorham had a shock~for a second he 
had thought she was Mrs. Van Orton, 
Te was a startling resemblance. 


Michael Bont st inhi studio win 
down 2nd looked at the dreary square 
with bare trees and muddy street. Tt 
was a picuure of his mood.” His money 
vas running low and he wis thinking 
that he ought to be potting ina stock 
of canned baked beans instead of buying 
2 halfease of gin There was nothing 
he wanted t0 paint. He hated painting, 
and art patrons and critics, 
ence ome litte came 
lashing along. the street below and 
Sopp at the oor to his suai ul 
ing. The sight didn't, make him any 
happier. “Art patron!” he said with a 
wealth of expression in his voice, 

In moment there was a knock on 
the door, and. Michael open 140 Ad 
nit Jeremiah Van Orton, 

“You are Michael 1 

Bonze admitted his identity, although 
just then, he was not particularly pron 
Df it. The caller presented his card with 
the question, "You have heard of me?” 
aa | Bonwe; “Ive heard 

ave quite a large collection ol 

Wall you take a ch 

Taunch 


b 
Wa special kind of 
do better than any: 


ly. “This is no time for compliments, T 
am not here to discuss art but to make 


propasition which you will find 
highly beneficial, financially.” 
(continued tn poge 30) 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


they lad on the stcet with 2 
thu, "atly ng = pg 

“The drunk staggered up to the 
sporting howse door ad knocked 
iud and tong. 

“Beat i” sid. the Madi 
Uhroxgh a slot in the door. "We 
sem, amtrallow no drums in here’ 
Threciricadiibeys ope cetd Coa uar cries tea 
tenvand twelve, were walkingto: he unk. “Juan oantel io tll 
ether down a Paris street and, (2° 00% ant terse 
Fasting an open window where 3 
Young bride and room were 
Consuinmating their marriage, 
Stopped” to watch. "Observel® 
Sif the eight year old. “That 
tay and gentlenan ae Bg 

"Vou are mistaken,” tid the 


ten year old both older and more 
pisicated than his, comrade 
"They are 

MOU 


Some girls go to such lengths 2 
get a mink coat that when they For ker first week's salary, the 
Folly gecone, they have trouble gorgeous new secretary was given 
Le En exquisite nightgown of i 
ported lace. The next week her 
Salary was raised. 
The fellow, were kidding the 
one married man’ among them. 
"You've been married five years A young virgin, suffering from 
now, George" one of them Said. acute nervausnes due io. re 
"Mow come’ you have no chil) prasad desires, paid 3 visit to 
dren. Is your wile" (and here © highly recommended poychis: 


he tried a very bad pun) — ist. The doctor took one look 
unbearable?” at the voluptuous maiden and 
* interjected another, “is lost all_his. professional, objec: 
jeonceivable?™ tivity, "Take olf your clothes.” 
faybe she's, ub, impreg- he ordered, scarcely able to dis 
able,” joked 2 third. se the lust in his voice. “Now 
‘The married man shook his Iie down on this couch. Now 
head. "No, boys, you're all close your eyes and. very slowly, 

wrong, She's insurmountable and spell the word, “bedroom.” 
inscrutable.” ‘She began: "B-..E...D... 
RK... Oh! .. Ohbhwhkhhhh 

2 Miomtammmmmunn.” 

‘She was cured, 


a woman who was willin’ — 
T'm usin’ penicillin. 


His thi awoke wih an 
too infrequent feeling of sitlity 
iy announced his coe 


and joyful 
dition to is valet. Impressed, 
he servant asked, “Shall 1 notify 


just hand me my 
weet epi his onthe. eh 
The big city sporting houses were shall sug this one into town.” 
hard hit by the housing shortage. 


‘Of them became so crowded Have you heard any good ones 
‘on busy nights that it was obliged lately? Farm an ensy five dollars 
to entertain some of its customers by sending the best to: Party 
fon the roof, Jokes Editor, riavvoy, HE. 


AGS ey tae 
pid earlier) ane er eae en 
iorproeis cocaine fe aol Spee army 
Si ae tee leone 


FOR SPRING 


WELL-GROOMED FEATHERWEIGHTS 


they’re light on the man and his wallet 


wx pon'r sxow how boxing champ Sandy Saddler will do it 
Tie decides wo move up into the hightweight division this 
fommen, but we can forecast how several other nocable 
ieatherveights are shaping up 

Timers suit or instances the current segue enjoyed by 
the darker colors shows no digas of shang. with warner 
treaher, Hanthonsely indispensable all winter long. you 
Udo gy at dak ow Mn ne gl be 

ctedin lightweight, wtinbleshedding fabrics that tip 
tieaales #90 Tf canes Any man wh work ia mid 
towa seam cabinet and bates hs way to and rom he ofice 
shea cevly persia thi happy teed wear se 
ble, feather light fabric that retain their good looks fn any 
Kine! of weather. But it hasnt been es). 

Clothing manvfactorer. and their publics have been 

fighting nat has come to be Known asthe War ofthe Fibers 

aling in sheer ferocity snythiug that took place around 
ihe Hutigen Forest in 1944. Tn the curend Gargantuan 
Struggle the “nature” (wool, cotton, linen and. sik) ate 
pte gst thee deadly enemics the “miracles” ox "syn- 
thetis® (orion, dacron, tylon, ad nowscem) and both are 
outing whoops of victory that would rate even such 
dstute ahaha e the Ali of Walter Lippmann. 

‘Our imeres in the Body mes siste to practical com 
siderations Being realists, we want to Koow several im 
Porlant Wings abeut any fabric being Tofsted on 
hott up ins sdden 
Alec Guinness brainc 


al grace? Ts i crip 
ite wtlnkles overnight? 


Really spectacular progress has been rade in. answcrin 
these question affmtively Unoughh the saccesfl hee 
tant, mariage of the “natuent™ wih the “symneti cach for 
ion gn fetes. The ering ator wel toward 
supplying fabriee that are cool, food fooking sonst 
Jou Gusiness and casual need 
“Tropica worsted bles of woo! and dacron, oF wool nd 
in all sors of ratio, produce a suing wish hat 
med roan staunch adherents The coupling of mohair 
to silk creates fabric that adds usury to yameweater 
Hut walle ci stan the pai ode cre 
practically every specie 
i be x product of natire oF conceived by 
oratories, and were exhausted just sinking 


lever one you choose, be sure that it's a dark, so 


BY JACK J. KESSIE 
playboy's apparel editor 


Color, a quict check of a glen plaid, the jacket cut in the 
thee beter natural gholPi tate) CaN wel eli 


‘of fellow whos searching 
lightweight clothes at reasonable cost dete 
‘watm-weather suit thi sets you back only $26.50, 
Gesctand outs Darcy abe pen four goed 
toutes of Cognac. ‘The guy paying off the exb is weating 
one, so you eat see fot our We think its an outstanding 
‘xsraple of pond tate Sd Tow price. 

isa washable conton con! st that sands up well under 
the martin test and certainly shouldbe the Basie item in 
Jour warm-weather wardrobe” Equally ellctive for busines, 
Situal on altersis wear, the suit ean onigromh of the 1 
Aitional “eersucker that baggy, wrinkled sigh puckered 
feprobate tht as for many year the eoastant favorite of 
Tey League undergraduates 3 wells Maciuon Avenue adver: 
feng executives: Now yon ca bly Sloat conan given 
frener wrinklerceovery through them Rnishes-in: mit 
For srpings of bloe, an, or grey agai a white back 
fromnd We ow of nothing, may pe, cars Beer 
ba 


ng. 

“The jacket alone serves perfectly a8 the companion a 
pir 003 ounce up cei ackaaight ct th 
fick hkl rap, mows pla Or torrent ty the 
Jacket wih pa natural Gig tan) cao poplin sachs 
Meled "Khakis" by. your supply sergeani-bur this time 
take sare they have alls oF Ue Beton, ‘Othe tated 
Tarorites though not so antivrinke, are the I 
dlcnim jacketed wich tugged character 

‘Whichever combination appeats to you, weat it with a pale 
of salted white buckshins for suramer gin andtonie drink 
fing. ot cordovan bluchers for mote formal wear. We eat 
Jer thine twotonel abuso ether aid me nen 
{easing colors, that ate currently. pashing for hotweathes 
Shoes it your feet get thet warm in summer why nor bare 
Jour toes hike Huchleberry Fina? 

‘Not much serie in weaving a hat i€ the day fs veally hot, 
bf nie coum re you, He in fae 

ya lightveight felt with contrasting. band, 

anon bry and tapered crown. We have mined clings 
Shout strane-even the ones wil such exotic names a8 10 
Panquit, Baliuotal and Baku-but if you like them, be 
sue to eta mesh that's both pores and ight en weap 
ilip wlth a colrtal puggree hand. 


MISS MAY PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


PLAYBOY 


Naked Lady (continued from page 24) 


Bonze hada sudden vision of rows of 
‘canned baked beans, and he held his 
to 

"For a particular reasom, which is 
none of your afair, Tish you to paint 
A iesne nue of = model t have 
iectod. ‘The pose makes very little differ 
tnce, but T suggest that you have ber 
Teelining on a chaise Tongue. For back- 
frond you may se drapery or anything 
You please—it is of no importance.” 

Bchge asked, "Would you mind telling 
ine why tahould have been chosen. for 
hi wi ; 

“ecause your painting isso realistic 
ally accurate that_not even 9 colored 
pphowograph ean compare with it. T don’t 
Ennsider it art, but it will serve my 

‘Alter all, 2 man had to have some 
pride. 

No shade of d 
the old mans face. 


“of course not. But you would, perhaps, 
be interested in fifteen thousand dollars, 
a third payable now?” 


Michdel resid in impulbe uo ju 
up. and kis the beneficent bald head. 
"Write, the check. and. send) me the 
mode" he said "Tl start today.” 
“Good! sid Van Orton. “But now 
rust Tay dawn two. important. cond 
tes. Ps wl give jou 2 numb 
St photographs of 3 young woman 
elm whe reemblance fo the sel 
You will we. T want you to stody the 
Pictures very clesly, borne your paint 


ing must look more like them than like 
the model. 
"But why,” Michael protested, “why 


can't T simply paint a portrait of the 
subject af the photograph? Te would be 
Sige more susactory and essen” 
“ir'the job were as ex ar that, T 
wouldn't be paying you fifteen thot 
olla” Van’ Orton reached inthe 
pocket of his coat and withdrew ten or 
Erele lite envelopes. “The second re 
quest that I mst ake is thi” he con 
ted, ech of hee pcs ena 
a pinch of powder, ‘They are plainly 
tharked, ‘ait: nail, skin, lips? Sd 30 
fn. New, when you rnbx your paints 
for thew varios details you mate add 


these powders. as indicated, You are a 
‘man. of honor z 

“Certainly!” said the very mystified 
painter, 


‘Vou will give me your word that this 
done according to my instruc 


Michael nodded. 

“Very well. Here is my check for five 
thousand dollars. Hurry your work as 
much a you ean with safety and let me 
know the instant it is done.” Van Orton 
went to the door. “I brought the model 
UU coe 
with the photographs. Good day!” 

Bonze Pie into a chair as the 
door closed 


Spring has come to Venice and the 
Piazza San Marco has a freshly washed 
and burnished lock. Mrs. Van Orton, 

at Florian’s on the edge of the 
1a Pernod. She feels that 


God's in His Heaven and all's right with 
10500 Van Orin has a Bune that Io 
(Van a took 
well in anything, but its effectiveness 
Increases. in 
amount of clothing sbe wears: hence, t0 
some extent, Venice and the Li 
When she walks along the beach, this 
summer, the women will tum away and 
the men will turn toward her. ‘The 
women will say, "Who is that doll faced 
American inthe daring bathing-cos- 
ume?” The men are disereet onthe 
Lido, they will sy noting. But they 
will look. 


‘And spring has come to Washington 
Square. ‘The old tees are beginning to 
think about their Easter clothing. Prob 
ably they will decide that the well 
Gressed tree will wear a very light and 
delicate chartrewe. Feathers, too, may 
be wom. 

Mictae! Bonte looted. yp rom 

inting. “Darling.” he sid, “you're 
The est wouk Tee ever done.” And 
you're just about finished.” 

“Thank goodness!" said Gilda Ran- 
some. “May 1 move, now?” 

ahead," he sid. "Get up and 
we'll make some cofice.’ 

He put down hi palate and brushes 
an her into her kimono, Kissing, 
as he did so. the hack of her neck. 

“I wonder.” he said, “if I could have 
done such a it if T hadn't 
fallen in love with jou. T owe a lot to 
old Van Oran. If it hadn't been for 
him-and for Piere Vannexo—" 

“Why Pierre Vanneau?" she asked. 

Michael smiled in-memory of his 
annoyance. “It was be who fist sug. 
geste that 1 paint beautiful women. 1 

“Sp shall T be" ssid Gilda, “if yoo 
dare to paint any women but me.” 

“Never fear!” he laughed. “There 
will be no ene but you. TM paint you 
as everything from Medusa to the Virgin 
Mary.” 

“T'might make a Medusa,” said Giida. 

Later in the day, the picture was fin 
ished to the immense satisfaction of both 
artist and model. 

‘The next morning Michael arase be 
fore Gilda was awake. He wanted 10 
ook at the por the cold light of 
dawn. Wibout, he told himself, undue 
self prise, he found it good—very good. 
Maybe i wasnt modem, maybe the 
style wasn't original, perhaps it wasn't 
spontaneous. Dut the draftsmanship, the 
color, the texture. the compenition that 
‘was all perfect. No one could deny i 
Tt would take no violent stretch of the 
imagination to conceive the beautiful 
reste from et couch ad wp 

ing, Tightly down from the canvas to 
The or 

ome thought it wasn't fait that this, 
his best work, was destined to be hung 
im a dark, lonely house, among alot 
of gloomy Flemish paintings, for the 
eachinive pleasure of a solitary old 
Dotchman, ‘Alter all, Are was for the 
masses. If Meyergold could see this, he'd 
sing a different tune. IC it weren't for 


the money, he'd never let Van Orv 
have the” picture—the insulting ol 
idiot! He wouldn't appreciate it, any- 
way. It wouldn't have made any differ 
fence to him ifthe picture had been good 
‘or bad. All he wanted was a likeness, 

(On the heels of this reflection, Bone 
realized ina fash of inspiration how 
he could keep his picture, He would 
make a copy and give that to Van 
Orton. Naturally, it wouldn't be 50 
gud ae the original, but, what of that? 

fe hadn't promised to deliver a master- 
piece. OL coune, there war the matter 


Of those little packets of powder—he'd 
Used it all in the original-but—well, it 
was silly, anyway. 


He woke Gilda with « shout and told 
her bis plan, “TI have the thing fin 
be ie eee er 
iy check and we'll go right down to 
the hy Hal and be mmarsied 
Gilda looked at the clock on the bed. 
table. “Is this a. nice hour to propose 
to a gitl?” she groaned and pulled the 
covers over her head. 
Whistling loudly and cheerfully, Mi 
hael started to work. 


Jeremiah Van Orton crouched before 
the likeness of his wife lying mode upon 
a chaisclongue. He had never seen her 
So. She had always kept him at arm's 
engi. But now she has neat —neat 
enough to touch with the finger tips, 
‘or a long pin, or a keenedged knife. 

‘Though ever for a moment did he 
take his mad gaze from the portrait, he 
did not neglect the task at which he 
worked. Methodically, he sharpened on 
3 whetstone a number of effidentlook- 
ing probes and knives. The scrape of 
the Steel and his panting breath were 
the only sounds in'the darkened room, 
Incesantly, he moistened his opened 
lips with his tongue. His heart pounded 
in his ears. 

Jeremiah knew that the excitement of 
the execution was killing him, that he 
must hurry. He got to his feet and ad- 
dressed the painting in a high, cracked 

“Marion.” he said, “I hold. your life 
in this image by virtue of your skin and 
blood. Do you understand? This is you!” 

He tied the point of a blue steel 
probe against his thumb, His voice rove 
to 3 sick ae 

“You are going to die, Marion, my 
love, wherever you are!” 

His bloodshot ees fixed thenaelvn 
in a hypnotic stare as he approche 
the portait,Grest veins throb in 
his shriveled neck and temples. 


eetient!" sid Mr, Meyergold. 
“Really excellent! I must say, my dear 
Bonze, you surprise mel" 

He loka arbund with an expr 
frequently worn by avners of dogs that 
arelable to sit up or shake hands. He 
sured ‘an at of patronizing, pride 
He reasoned that he had played an i 
portant part in the development of this 
Young artist by his stern and uncompro- 
tsi ejection, unl now, of every 
thing he ltad done. He tured again to 
the picture and nodded. Bonze was a 

(continued on page 39) 


PLAYBOY 


80 YARD RUN (continued from poge 10) 


morning, he never managed to sell any- 
thing and he never made any money 

Louise was made the assistant editor 
and the house was always full of strange 
men and women who talked fast and 
got angry on abstract subjects like 
mural painting, novelists, labor unions. 
‘And Louise moved among them all, eon- 
fidently, knowing what they were’ talk 
ing about, with opinions that they lis 
{ened to and argued about just as 
though she was a man. She knew every- 
ody, condescended to no one, devoured 

that Darling never heard of, 
‘walked along the streets of the city. ex 
ited. at home, soaking, in all the 
ion ‘tides of New York without 
‘with constant wonder, 

Her friends liked Darling and some- 
times he found a man who wanted t0 
fet off in the comer and talk about the 
new boy who played fullback for Prince 
ton, and the return of dhe single pla 
toon, or even the state of the stock 
smart, but for the Tost, part be sit 
‘on the edge of things, solid and quiet 
inthe tigh torn of took “The ses 
tic of the situation . . . the theatre has 
been given over to expert jugglers . 
Picasso? What man has a right to 
‘old bones and collect ten thousand dol- 
lars for them? .... Poe was the last 
‘American critic. "When he died they put 
ilies on the grave of American ‘eit 
ism. T don't say this because they 
panned my last book, but..." 

‘Once in a while he caught Louise 
ooking soberly and consideringly at 
him through. the cigarette smoke and 
the noise and he avoided her eyes and 
found an excuse to get up and go into 
the kitchen for more ice or to open an- 
other bottle. 

“Come on," Cathal Flaberty_ was 52 
ing. standing at the door with 2 gi 
"you've got to come down and see 
{guarantee you'll come out of the thea 
ter bawling.” Flaherty was a big young 
Irishman with a broken nose who was 
a lawyer for a longshoreman’s union, 
and he hal een” Binging around the 
hhouse for six months on and oll, roar 
‘ng and shutting everybody else up when 
hegot in an argument. "It's a new play, 
Death of a Salesman 

“Miller.” the gist with Flaherty said. 
“Its by a guy named Miller.” 

“I never heard of him,” Darling said. 

“Hera new one” the git sid 


“This play gets ins of you,” 
rian id, Ew tat Pisy 
night. Yow got to sce it” 


Come on, Baby,” Loute sid to Dar 
excitement inher eyes already. 
eye een sting inthe Sunday 
‘Times all day, ths'l be a great change.” 
1 sce enotgh salesmen all day.” 
Darling said, not because he meant 
that, But because he didn't like 0 be 
rou who said things that 
inne Louise ugh alot and whose 
judgment she accepted on almost every 
subject. “Let's go to the movies” 
“You've never seen a 
before,” Flaberty said. 
Alger in reverse” 


“Come on,” Louise coaxed, “I bet it's 

wonderful.” 
“T don't feel like seeing 2 play like 
that.” Derling ssid, wishing Flaherty 
il would get out. “Ie sounds 


Jooked coolly at Darling, as though she'd. 
just been introduced. to. him and. was 
making up her mind shout him, and 
fot vely favorably. He saw ber Jooke 
ing at him knowing there was some- 
thing new and dangerous in her face 
and be vanted to say something. but 
Flaherty was theve and bi danined girl, 
and anyway, be didn't know what to 
sy. 

“tm ping." Louse sid. geting her 


coat. "I'don't think it sounds gloomy.” 
“Fen telling you," Flaherty a8 say 
ing, helping her on with her coat, “it’s 


Greek Tragedy in’ blue serge ui 
ree noes Le hadn't free 
ood night 10. Bim. Darling wa 
round the’ room’ four timc,” then 
ed out on the sofa, on top of the 
Biday Times 


ing down the street clking 
booming voice. between the girls, hold- 
ing their arms. 

‘Louise had looked wonderful. She'd 
washed her hair in the afternoon and 
it had been very soft and light and 
‘dung eloe to her head 2s she stood 
there angrily putting her coat on. 
Louise was getting. prettier every year, 
partly because she knew by now how 
pretty she was, and made the most of 
is 


“Nuts.” Darling said, standing up. 
“Oh, nuts” 

He put om his coat and went down 
to the nearest bar and had five drinks 
off by himself in a comer belore his 
‘money ran out. 

‘The years since then had been fogey 
and downhill, Louise had been nice 
to him, and in a way, loving and kind. 
and theyd fought only once. She'd 
bbeen sorry later and apologized for hurt- 
ing him, but apologized as she might to 
a child. He'd tried hard, had gone grim 
ty to he art galleries, the concert all, 

trying to gain on the 
trail of his wife, but it was no use. He 
‘was bored, and ‘none of what he saw oF 
heard or dutifully read made much 
sense to him and finally he fc jeu 


He had thought, many nights as 
ate dinner alone, knowing that Louise 
‘would come home late and drop silent. 
ly into bed without explanation, of get 
ting a divorce, but be knew the loneli- 
nes, the hopelessness, of not seeing her 
again would be too much to take. So 
he was good, completely devoted, ready 
at all times to go any place with her, do 
auyihiug she wanted. He even gota 
small job in a broker's office and paid 
hhis own way, bought his own liquor. 
‘Then he'd been offered the job of 
going {rom college 10 college 8 9 t 
or's representative. “We want = man,” 
Mr. Rosenberg had ssid, “who as soon 


28 you look at him, you say “There's a 
nvenily man!” Rosenberg had 
Hooked pprovingly at Darling’ broad 
shoulder and. well-kept wait at hit 
Carefully brusbed tar’ and fis Bones 
inte ace “Frankly, Mr. Dating 

{am willing to make you a proposition: 
U have inquired. about you, fou ae 
favorably Hawn on yout oli campus, 
Tundentand you were in the backheld 
with Allied Diederich 

Darling nodded. “Whatever happened 
to him?" 

He i walking around in a ant for 
seven. years now “An fron brace, He 
Hsp) prteairal foot and hey 
broke bs neck for bim’" 

Darling smiled. “That, ax lean, haat 
cummed out wel 

"Our sulla are an easy product to 
setl, "Mi. Darling?” Rosenberg suid, 
“We have a, handvome, custom made 
garinent. What bas. Brooks Brothers, 
Bot that we haven't got? A name, No 

“Team make ninety, a hundred dollars 
a, week,” Darling ssid. to. Louise th 
hight, "And expenses. I can fave some 
tmeney and. then oane back to. New 
York and really get started ere.” 

"es, Baby," Louise said. 

‘AS it iy” Darling said carefully, 
an rile i back hese once sicath, 
Sha holidays and the summer. We can 
ce each other often.” 

"Yes, Baby.” He looked at her face, 
lovelier ow at thirtyfive than it had 
ever been before, bot fogged over now 
Sr it bat been tor fe yeas wat 
ind of patient, Kindly, Yemote’ bore 
om. 

“What. do you sy?” he asked. "Should 
Leake it” Deep within him he hoped 
fiercely, longingly, for her to sy, “No 
Baby, you stay night here,” buc she said 
as be knew ahead say, "I think youd 
etter take it” 

He nedded. He had t get 
sand wih his back to het, looking out 
the window, becuse there were things 
plain on his te that she ad never 
Keen in the flteen years she'd known 
fim. "A handed dollar is Lot of mom: 
©" he sid. "I never thought f 
$e a. hundred "dollar again’ 
Taughed. Louise Inughed, too. 

sat on the frail 
green grass of the practice eld. 1 
Sindow ol the stadium hd reached out 
Bnd covered him. Inthe distance the 
Tights ‘of the university shone ith 
tmstily inthe light hive ot evening, 
Fifteen years Flaherty even now was 
Calling for his wile, buying her 2 dak, 
ing weve ae hey were 
that voice of his and that easy ati. 
Darling hallclosed his eyes, almost sa 
the boy filteen gears age reach for he 
ip the. halfback, go. shitter 
Rhy down the field, his knees hight 
and fast and. graceful siting to him: 
Sar beesuse he knew he was going to 
fet post the safety man, That wa the 
fig pont. Darling thought, "Aiteen 
years Ago. onan autumn” alternoon, 
Trenty years old and far from den 
with ibe air coming. easly into 


(continued on page 40) 
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BY ABNER DEAN 


THE HOST CAN BF BORING, TOO 


PLAYBOY 


ROOMFUL OF STRANGERS 


ROOMFUL OF IMPORTANT PEOPLE 


APTER THE OTHERS HAVE LEFT 
(How did we get so wonderful?) 


THE LAST GUEST 


PLAYBOY 


THE SUBSTITUTE WENCH 


NowNA riccanoa was A niet and lovely 
Widow who lived with her two brothers 
inva fine house near 3 church 

‘The Canon of the church, unlike other 

wal men of his calling, had a0 eye for 
shapely tedy and a pretty (ace. This 
wat more than usually effenave since he 
‘wat ol, fat and. pompous. 

When, Monn” Picarda came to 
church, the Canon's eyes never left her. 
He examined her intently trom head 0 
foot while the spark. of desire was 
fanned to a roaring Hae within him 

Before tong, he was making advances 
to her. She found him tiresome, but 
being 2 lay of good breeding, decined 
Ba : 

“The Canon was boorishly persistent. 
At lst, Monna’Piccarda tld hit, with 
tokd courtesy: “Dear Canon, you in 

are me 10 Tove you when 1 love you 
Heady Love ou a {ove ny brou 
and that is the way you should love me, 
‘Any ‘other Kind of love between usa 

itt and a widow out of the quer 
‘Asemible man would have taken that 
for a final answer, but the Canon com 
tinued to plague ber, 

‘Ani #0 Monna Plccarda decided 10 
pita stop tot once and for all, With 
the aid of her brothers, to. whom she 
confided, + plan was adopted. 

"The next day, the Canon accosted her 
as usual and wat surprised when she 
replied: “Gentle sir, no castle may be 
nme forever without (alling. "Your 
entreaties have at fast touched my bear, 
Tan yours 


icarda, 1am overjoyed” 
cried the Canoo. "i will sy no. more 
Only tell me this: when and where?” 

Wher?” echoed the lady. "Whenever 
you wish Where? Ah tha is another 
ater. Where indee?™ 

“in your house, perhaps?” 

think, not, "(Ge 1 live with my 
brothers Yet you might come to me 
there, ifthe room were kept datk and 
You were not to ulter a ound. My 
brothers steep in. the very next cham 


fiction 


oe 

So bei” sighed the Canon. “Expect 
ame this very ighe™ 

Moons Picarda hurried. home snd 
summoned her maidsenant-va book 
nosed, snaggle toothed, squint-eyed 
stench called Civtaz, Whereas Nonna 
Picard’ coloring was pink and wie, 
(Grazza ws yellow and green: and ber 
legs, unlike the straight, creamy. Tabs 
ofthe ladys, were both bowed and Kook: 
ned and of uneven Tenet 

“Ciutera,” sid the lady, "do some- 
thing for me tonight and Twill buy yous 
2 new chemise of Gocst all” 

A sk chemise?” croaked Ciutazza, 
joyfully. "What mint 1 do?” 

vie wih a man” 

“Amant” Chatara found this more 
acting than the chemise. 

Yess in my bed. But you must not 
sy a word and, above Ml, you must 
mac light the fa 

“rl do 

That night, the Canon came to the 
house. Fring the door open, he en 
tered quietly ad crept nto Monn Pi 
Clas bedchamber” Without 2 word, 
he dimted into bed and embraced the 
woman who was waiting therefor him. 

TAU the highest inmate of his pleas 
ure, dhe door was thrown open andthe 
brighines of 2 lamp filet the room. 
Holding the lamp was Monna Picearda, 
With her were her two brothers and the 
Bishop, 

'AC the sight of Monna Picearda, the 
bewildered ‘Canon turned to ce what 
troman he had een enjoying. Clutaza 

acd at him with loving eye 
"The Blahop semly reprimanded him 
and sent hi olf rater guard for pun 
ishment. 

"The penalty was severe, and the shame 
wore; But the Canon had an even harder 
Smo Bear To, dng ye 
Shuldered atthe thought of fying with 
2 hooknowed, snaggletoothed, squint 
tye, bow legged, Hnockkned rene 
ihe Giana 


ie 4 


The door was thrown open 
and the brightness of a lamp 
filled the room. 


} RIBALD 
CLASSICS 


Anew translation of one of the choicest stories from Boccaccio’s Decameron. 


=e 
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Naked Lady 
(continued from poge 30) 
good dog and it was no more than fair 
{0 throw him a bone — he had earned it 
cellent!” he repeated. “What do you 


all it" said’ Michael, racking: his 
brain for a likely name, “L call it 
Nake La ss 

Mr. Meyergokd glanced up sharply. 
“Naked Lady” He rolled it around 
‘on his tongue. “Good! Ob, very good! A 
fing distineon, This is n0_ ordinary 
nuide; no allegorical Grecian goddess to 
thom 2 yatd of drapery ote oF ks 
‘makes no difference.” He thought that 
an avfully good line for a review and 
decided to makes note of it the instant 
hie lelt. He laughed in appreciation of 
his wit, "Ob, no, this young lady is shy 
and embarrassed without her clothing.” 
He went on enlarging the des in the 
hope that he would hit upow another 
useful line, "Here you've caught a lady 
in mest undignified situation 1 get 
the impression that your "Naked Lady’ 

ery much annoyed. with us for Took. 
ing at ber.” 


In her cabin on the beach, Marion 
‘Van Otton was changing from her bath- 
ingsuit to an elaborate pair of pajamas. 
Suddenly she had a distiner impression 
that she was being observed. She jerked 
a bathstowel up (0 her chest and swung 
around: “Apparently there was nothing 
to account for her fear, But she knew 
that someone was minutely examining 
her. “Hurriedly, she pulled on her pa- 
fara and an roe the aby fly ex 
Fecting to surprie some rude man in 

1 Act of Stang ‘2 chink in 
the wall Theres no one net 

In spite of the heat of the day, she 
went back into the cabin and 
‘a heavy cloak tightly about her. Still the 
miserable feeling 

"My goodnessi" ‘she said to herself, 
“L feet positively naked!” 

‘A month later, Marion Van Orton 
fad cause to remember that day on 
the Lido, She vas sitting in the Excel 
sior Bar, reading a New York Times, 
two weeks old. She had really been look: 
ing through it to see if there were any 
more news of the death of her hus 
band, For a few days the papers had 
been full of “Millionaize Husband of 
‘Aaness Found Dead.” When she had 
first heard of it she had wondered which 
fof the paintings it was that had been 
found slashed to rags and tatters, and 
she wondered what had happened be- 
fore his heart failed that made him 
want to ruin one of the pictues of 
which he had always been $0 proud. 

‘There was nothing more in the 
Times. The story had been squeered 
ry and dropped in favor of the latest 
Hollywood divorce. Finishing a rather 
ull announcement of the forthcoming 
exhibit of paintings by an artist who 
ad just married “his model, Marion 


tumed to her handsome companion. 

“Some people insist.” she said, “that 
more important things happen in New 
York than here, or anywhere else. But 
look a this paper, there is't an in- 
teresting oF important thing in it, It’s 
Soo. oo boning for werd” 

‘And then, quite suddenly, that awful 
nightmarish’ fecling returned to ber. 
Shc was etirely naked ae people were 
jooking at her, criticizing her, apprais 
ing her. As she crossed her’ arms. at 
her throat, her eyes darted about the 
room, searching lor the guilty Peeping 
“Tom. She could detect no one, but she 
nev, she knew that to someone her 
dlothing was. perfectly trans 

Without excusing “berelt tw her 
stanled friend, Mrs. Van Orton jumped 
tp and rushed to her room in the hotel 

1¢ locked and bolted the door. The 
Sensation was growing stronger ev 
moment. She pulled down the shades 
and turned olf the light. But it was 50 
better. She ran into the clothes closet 
and shut the door. Even there, there 
was no escape from the certain know 

that she was bare and defenseless 
before a crowd. She drew the hanging 
esses tightly around her and shrank 
into a corner of the closet. 

‘She felt she was going mad. 


o 
FAIR-HAIRED 


(continued from page 21) 
how lovable you may be. It is unsafe 
for the average student to play more 
than two horses, so to speak, at once, 
though there are cases on record of suc. 
ces three oF even four pronged far 

‘Do Not Mix Your Approaches. Re- 
member, the wise young man has only 
one school, one home town, and one 
hobby. The careless tad my fall, for 
example, into the Pitfall of the Multiple 
Old School Ties 
"Good bay, that Finch! We build 
the right stulf up at Old Ivy!" 
"Old Ivy? But, J. B.. Finch is an 
Aggie! Went up with me for the 
Indian wrestling 
Few can dimb out of such a hole. 
In fact, the only shafts you will have 
{eft in your quiver will be a disarming. 
frankness ot a pretty confusion. 

Beware, too, the Curse of the Multi- 
ple Hobhy 

“Steady. nerves, that boy Fincht 
Nothing like a night at the whelp- 
ing stand to bring out your true 


“Whelping stand? But 
helping me cross pollinate! Up to 
his hips in paper bags. Has 
since the equiri!” 

Sulfice it to say, then, that the pitfalls 
of fair-bairisw, either single or multiple, 
are many—but the lad who brings it off 
is well on his way to the highest levels. 

(weer MONTH: How TO 

MANDEE YOUR ADVERTISING ACENCY:) 
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CONAN DOYLE 
(continued from page 16) 


to some boudoir or other . . 
FOAMES: Exactly. Bat what would 
hkappen i these gentlemen ‘went s0 far 
38 to discover the true sex of their sup: 
[posed paramour? What would the evil 
tmalefactor be forced to do then? 
SQUATSON: Why, musder them, nat 
ucallst 

FOAMES; Naturally. Squatson: it was 
not Sidonie Brassiere who vanished on 
Mareh 10th, but a certain. arch-Gend, 
‘who shall remain nameless, disguised as 
Sidorie Brasierel And he disappeared 
from mortal ken to be present at the 
death o Hemlock Foames! 


FOAMES: Yes! Professor Goryarty — 
‘who shall remain nameless! Carne, fol: 
Jow me and we shall unsnask. him. 
With ropid strides, they approach the 
sultry actress. 
FOAMES (addresing her} Professor 
Goryarty, I place you under arrest 
SIDONIE: I beg your pardon! My name 
is Sidonie Brasnere. 
FOAMES: You lie in your teeth! But 
Hemlock Foames. shall foil your dis. 
sembling! 
Wah one bold gesture, he sips hey goun 
‘end only germent from her body and 
dasha it Guunphenty to he flee. 
FOAMES: Oops. Extremely sorry, old 
I. But who, then, is Goryarty? 
JUATSON (with sudden knowledge 
You arel 1 
FOAMES (blinking): 1? You're off 
your chump, Squatson. 
XGUATSON: Nor bloody thet On, 
You look like Hemlock Foames you do, 
Jee yolkand ak like Hernock Fares, 
ut ty St. George and Merrie England, 
u're not Hemlock Foames! 
FOAMES: And why not, pray tell? 
SQUATSON: That unpardonable error 
you just committed — would Hemlock 
Foames, the greatest. mind in all. of 
London, have. made such a mistake? 
Not on your, tintype! 
Grestjallen, “Foamer” whishs off, false 
nose, chin, eyebrows, and five o'clock 
lending revealed as Professor 


GORYARTY (sighing): Ab, well, it 
‘was good while it lasted, You have me 
dead to rights, Dr, Squatson. That dolt, 
Foames, is tied up in a doset in Soho. 
SGUATSOR ‘Come a mT 
5 me along. you 
as explain ane thing, if you wil, How 
id you and Foames escape being par- 
iat in that steaming. kettle of ote 


fee? 
GORYARTY: Ob, that; it was really 


tea. 
SQUATSON: Ab. And why all that 
onsense about Sidonie Brassiere? Rip- 
ping off her dress and all that? 
GORVARTY (regarding Squation with 
@ slow wink and a leery: It was worth 
it, wasn't i, old bean? 
SQUATSON: By Christopher, you're 
right, you rasall 

Ly] 


PLAYBOY 
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80 YARD RUN (continuea jrom poge 52) 


Jungs, and a deep feeling Inside ham 
tithe could do anyakiag, Kock over 
‘anybody, outrun wliateyer had w be 
‘outrun, And the shower alter and the 
three gliswes of water and the cool 
‘night air on his damp head and Louise 
sitting hatless inthe open car with « 
sea ht Bs abe eve ely 
meant, The high point, an eighty ya 

tun inthe practice and'a gies kis ard 
cverything alter sat a decline, Daring 


laughed. He had practiced the wrong 
thing, perhaps. He hadn't practiced for 
New’ York City a who 


would ten into a 
He hough, dive a 
jit where she moved up t ie, Was 
Seen with me for a moment, when 1 
could have held her hand, i€ Fa known, 
hield tight, gone with her, Well, he'd 
never kuown, Here he was of playing 
field that was fifteen years away and 
his wile was in another city having 
niet with another and better man, speak- 
ing with him a different, new langua 
a language nobody had ever taught 


jarling stood up, smiled 2 little, be 
couse if he didn't smile he knew the 
tents would come. He looked around 
him. This was the spot O'Connor's 
pass Ind come sliding out just to here 
«the high point. Darling put up his 
hands, felt all over again the flac slap 


fof the ball. He shook his hips to throw 
off the holfhack, cut back inside the 
center, picked his knees high as he ran 
geacclully over nwo men jumbled on 
the ground at the line of scrimu 
ran easily, gaining speed, for ten yards 
holding the ball lightly in his two 
hands, swung away from the halfback 
diving at him, ran, swinging his hips 
in the almost girlish manner of a tack 
in a broken field, tore into the safety 

ian, his shoes drumming heavily « 
he turl, stiffarmed, elbow locked, piv 
‘oted, raced lightly and exultantly tor 
the goal line. 

Iwas only after he had sped over 
the goaMine and slowed to a trut that 
he saw the boy and girl sitting together 
fon the turf, looking at him wondering. 
i 


o 
‘He sopped short, dropping his arm. 
“1... he said, gasping a litile though 
ion was fine and the nin 
winded hie, 

played here." 
eS 
Inara at them sitting there, close to each 
other, shrugged, turned and went to- 
wand his howl, the sweat breaking out 
face and running down invo his 


Once 1 


CHEESE (continued from page 18) 
it crumbles excessively when sliced nor 
fn the other hand should it be rubbery 
in exture. 

‘The best Swiss cheese has = semi 
sharp muy favor and a deep. yellow 
olok. Tt should have the large “eyes” 
‘oF hokes which form during the ripen: 
ing. process. 

From Italy come the famous hard 
cheexes, Parmesan and Romano. Both 
hhave a grainy texture and a sharp at- 
tural thivor ‘which makes them perlect 
for grating and for dowsing aseroles, 
‘onion soup, petite marmite aid any 
Sible'spayhett or micaroné ish.” Alo 
{rom Haly is the magnificent Provoloni 
with ils pungent smoky flavor. 

Norway. sends us the deep brown 
sweet Gletost cheese as well as the 
Mysost, milder than Gjewst, both of 
thems magnificent dessert cheeses. 

Edam ot 6 


‘and recognized by their 
coating of bight ed wa, as imported 
from Holland and also ‘made in. che 
(States. “The imported specimens 
fe wellleveloped flavor than 
their domestic cousins. “Both of ‘these 
cheeses are excellent for scooping. A 
flat slice is cut off the top and then xe- 
placed to heep dhe cheese fresh after the 
Eenter is eaten. 

The cheeses marbled with mould are 
Gorgonata fom Hal, Roduetor trom 
France, Stilton from England and Blew 
cheese from the Scandinavian countries. 
Allof thems sre crumbly in texture and 
sharp Sut nevertheless creamy wher fak- 


en in the mouth. AU of than beg for 
Port or Sherry. All of diem are de- 
Tightful with cold fresh fruit — pears, 
apples or grapes. 
SEMISOPT catexsis 

Munster cheese, in its domestic ver 
sion, is 30 mild 38 to be. almost. cont 
pletely Mavorless. To be tolerated it 
fuse be eaten with crisp French of 
Halen ‘ead or doused” with. sharp 
rustard. ‘There. are several imported 
branes of Munster cheese, however, 
8 tipsy, smartaleck flayor, making them 
wonderful for beer partits. Bel Pacse 
cheese from Italy and Pon. du Salut 
cheese from France or Gatlada are wot 
ertul at the end of a meal or as right 
‘snacks with bourbon or brandy.» Meee 
arella from Healy is 2 white unsalted 
cheese, used in such things as Pizza pies 
and, Lasagna. 

sort oneesrs 

Besides the wo wellknown smooth 
jes, cream cheese and cottage cheese 
there are Licderkran and Limburger. 
Years ago it was inipowible t handle 
Limburger cheese without wearing a 
as mak. “The pungent odor came from 
the ind Tosa i put up in ines 
form and is still magnificene fun with 
beer ale of stove Liederktane is the 
pride of the American cheese fraternity, 
Smooth, creamy and the perfect ending 
Tor a steak or seafood dinber ot the per 
feet beginning for a midnight beer and 


Pinal there are rie and Camembert 
cheaes froma France and the United 


Camembert cheese comes in 
mall discshaped packages about 4 to 
3 inches in diameter, It is also avail- 
able in halt packages. It is not ready 
for cating unl and Center turns 
soft and almost liquid, If the cheese 

tuaripe when you buy it, you let it 
Set at room temperature fora day or 
two until the center changes from 3 
grayish white wo a deep yellow. IL the 
heese is overripened. it will acquire 
4 sharp ammontalike favor which is 
harmless but unesthetic. 

‘Again we must reler to the worldly 
Knowledge of Bernard Shaw. One ol 


or thitty? although 
it only takes a Few months to process i 
the thirty-year od type of beauty: tove- 
Jy, subtle and sensuous. It 1s prinunily 
3 dessert cheese, 

Process cheeses are generally damned 
by cheese connoisseurs Lecanse of theit 
soapy taste and their rubbery texte, 
although ene process cheese, Swiss Gru 
yere, fas been a classic of the cheese 
fatket for yeurs. “Another re 
rpomena in the cheese world is the so: 
falled club. cheese. Unlike procens 
‘hese which has an emulsion added to 
it. dub cheese is simply natural cheese 
‘ground until ic is sofe ahd then blended 
With other cheeses or Mayors. One of 
the club cheeses, McClaren’s inported 
Cheldar cheese, ‘marketed by Krstt, is 
really 2 delight worth smacking. your 
Tips over. 


Ae all hepparticy_mectings of the 
Ladies Aid Sociery, women's cb com 
feticone) afl are scaions ayeet 
There spreats are the onder of the day. 
se nnd anyhoo 

red alts to sapere fe opera 
on tiny tangles of bread ar lial inva 
Plovlecl sanivicies 

Ne sin lite sch 
they eat a Checee spreads they. wrt, 
to quichen the appetite, not Kil For 
taste, one of the sickest cheese 
spre os state! of ea chee 
Tit chopped clans, To change the mi 
ean chen Tuite the ees ald 
tee peppedl op by rubbing the bow, in 
thet the spread is mised, with trge 
Git clove of ganic. The clams should 
fe fresh cart cioppat fine, nok the 
fanned clans which women castes 
te for this spreat Finally the cheese 
shold bel geeruay spike ih Wa 
festenhite tauce “The spread i put in 
toasraall bow. Alongide you place 
trea cracker thinly sliced "salt Tye 
bread or thinly iced  pumpernickl 
‘The spread ie a magnificent obligato for 
ec, gal carpages 


. 
it youre geting on th 
for anew git tien, 
2 spread of Suton cheae and Port wine 
Sr Ghaklar cheese snd Sauterne. Both 
cess may be sltened by forcing then 
Shreugh 2 rolandcr or through 2 rea 
grinder, “The wine fs then séed (0 


(concluded on page 52) 
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pictorial 


A girl named Bunny makes her living 


on both ends of the camera 


tml. 
ih ate 


Tn 


‘Model Bunny Yeager 
poted for photogra- 
hor Dove Avant in a 
picture story of @ s0c- 
etary vacationing in 
Cuba, which appeared 
in the Chicago Tribune's 
magazine section  re- 
cenily. Bunny measures 
37"-25)4"-37" from top 
to bottom or vice versa 
and hos held such titles 
5 “Queen i" 
"Sportsqueen” and 
“Miss Teailercoach.” 


Photographer Bunny Yeager shot these pictures of fresh, young model Terry Shaw. They were among her very first and. 


she told them to Pageant, “I figured thot if | knew how io pose ond how to set up @ picture, then all the guy back of th 
‘camera wos doing was clicking the shutter," Bunny recolls.“Thot didn't seem hard and he wos moking all the mon 


roo 


Bettie Page is Bunny's most populor model and wos our Jonuary Playmate. 


43 


4a 


Bunny end @ blonde go on an early morning shooting os- 
signment; Bunny uses Miomi’s surf and sand for © studio 

3 10 do figure studies before the locol citizens ore 
up and sbout. She finds models more willing to pose rude 
for her thon for mosculine photographers. Bunny, her- 
self, hos stripped down to trensperent undies os « model, 
but'she has never posed professionally in the cltogether. 


Bunny was 
how 

but 
with the 


le w tel ofthand jus 
9 magarives she walling to 
encridous outpit rank 

adi pin up photos 4 the 
County and, tat lat yea she was con 
tnisioned to do a Playmate for the Hol 
thy sue of ruaywoy. Sh 
ery tay stay of Bet 

Clay hat und 
iy eles 0 Ba, 
account any tale photographers 
srould reyand with envy.” One of the 
enon that she's a very tly young 
tidy. She doesn’ squander hee" hart 
Cieted cash on unnecessary 

nce like studios, for esauuple. “Here 
th Florida.” abe says, "we've got the 
Stmsine, te ocean and plenty of il 
Who mec studio?” 

During 2 shooting xesion, the affable 
rediad becomes 3 grit” Indstrous 
Usineaswoman who snaps shot after 
Shot po after pose, roll after roll of 
In, thus getting the abuchite ment ont 
Of her movies hourly fee. Occasionally, 
She tice a more wicky economy meas 


With en automatic tin 
er ottoched to her com 
era, Bunny is able to 
ploy both protogropher 
ford model at the some 
time. Here, in one end 
of her living room, she 
odjusts lights ond com. 
ero; offer checking ox 
osures (the comera’s 
fond her own), she sets 
the timer and steps in 
front of the lens. A 
mirror beside the com- 
era helps her to find 
the proper pose ond 
expression. This shoot- 
ing orrangement saved 
1 models fee and pro- 
duced some very sole- 
coble cheescake. Med- 
els ore no problem for 
Bunny, however. Be- 
couse of many friend- 
ships mode during her 
own modelling corer, 
she hos some of th 
country’s choicest chor 
mers to choose from. 


bbrass ay model and photog, 


n, Bunay has a unique 
her male : 

objection to" pening i 

Switnauits of lingerie, but they Bet coy 
(or 30 weve wld) © 

fais them to. pose. iH the 

Nataly, have no such objet: 

ino diferent than their 

as ed one 

punning Jensman to lament that bath 

{al models will dincbe for only ove of 

or hove oF 

However, since most of Bury’ work 

is done out uf doors nude modeling 

floes pose a few problems. There. wie 

the time, Tor stance,” when Bunty 

Sti her sindrsped subject ere suxprie 

fd to find their Jabor being glertully 

ttserved by a group of fishermen whose 

boat had glided site into view. "Or 

the time Busmy thought shed foi sich 


prying eyes by working in the pri 
& walled garden, not reckoning 
lowhuvering helioenpter and its inter 
ested pilot Usually, though, Bunny 
ds these problems by shooting her 
Pictures in the early. morning, betore 


Her shooting tec 
Aout simple ad tic te 
those ree pamphlets you get with pa 
pes of flash bulls. And er equip 

iS anything but fancy. One of her 
‘ras has a broken shuier and her 

is corroded from salt at 
est worry fa” Sh ows th the 
Stewents of pnp phsugrahy ate 
tle coore than a wel ode, 
aces sd poetics ae bap 
the shutter, 

By spl. moving From the front 10 
the bac oe camera, cx Hy 
er is aking a Jot more bread-a 

hnutter owt of cheexecake, 


PLAYBOY 


“I'm afraid it’s all over between us, Yvette 
—t've lost my pitching arm.” 


ICE BREAKERS 


BY CHARLES ARMSTRONG 


party games for adults only 


vray suceessyun, nest knows that a 
ood. party provides much. swore, than 
Shelter and sustenance for the gathered 
fevelers The ls ocurred. 
‘apis to be sure, must delight both eye 
and palate, the drinks should. be con 
“ocell wih Skil and imagination, but 
once spirits are buoyed by nse stim 
Tans, the time arives for yannes 

The tight games will do 
emer is They w 
Catalyic agent that turns a 
imo 8 Bacchanale 
cal question, “Would you 
like to play some gimes?™ will unoabr 
ly be precied by wry com 
ues who hase, ln the past 
Ex by Charades, or ‘Twenty: Questions 

item early that these 

ims will bo 

"Games 
pretty amiy_ pout 

ti shopworn be 

‘way we pay “emt 
nce for MY. parry a 
game called “Kiss and Tal This is 
Bist played on the assumption that your 
mite guests fave a date whom. they 
Evow tore than cistaly. (Since th 
condition ‘wil ceruinly exist before the 
Tight is oven, you tay as well proceed 
om this bas 

"Kiya Yell” might be_ preceded 
ly a general dicusion among the 
at tp whether or wot'a tia 6 
ally intinctve. Some will cain that 
to to. irks kis afike. Others will 
Argue srorgly pgaingt this hypotbests 

"At this pine yourhe. ready to inro- 


duce the game. One man is selected at 
random, blindfolded and seated in 
center of the room. Me then is « 
that he will be kissed by three different 
girls in succession. The girls will not 
ak but will be wlentified by 2 num 


1 alter being Kisedl by 
in, must say which one. “Kiss 


Since this first game was what recrea 

tion directors term a “qsict game,” 
re now reudy for “active group pat 

ticipation.” “Mix a! Match” is a 


single article of clothing ima basket 
Each girl must depwait the same article 


The basket ane gists then re 
the room where the men are wa 
Nt a signal, the males rush forward 40 
the bauke. Uke out-a ahoe at random, 
and thea go Irom git to gil ait at 
tempt to Hind es wines nul pa the 
soe tick where it belongs. 

Thi resnlts in ‘not 4 hile amount 
of anklemasaging “and ale permits 
fale guest wo tnce, informally, women 
ther thar their dite. Although the 
fewards of this game are purely person 
Mea pre canbe given for the fast 


a well as the Jast_ man to find the cor- 

eet fot. When the game goes into its 

second inning, die article of clothing 
might logically progress to a stocki 

‘with even more rewarding results, 

and Eve” is game that puts 

nd fast footwork. 


ception of ane 
couple, joining hs 


a i hea the 
tua tries to grab the git 
mn, tries to dodge hit.» Eve 
Sam cally fr 


ues against one 
catching, 
is per 


re comter of the circle, 


sutempt to catch 
the sing’ by eating. “Ada 
sverige “Here Cam, Eves" 
However, ithe original Adam is not 
succeatul in, catching. his Eve the 
time allowed, he gets no hiss and must 
remtsin in the cite 10 he chased by a 

me femal ged by Eee 
The blindfold satomatially changes 
from boy 10 pial at the end of the fst 
round and tack agaist at the ond of the 
Beat dhe ner ocd oud 
who & permined ta keave the ring — 
the-chage at he (oe a) suecentally 
(concluded om page 52) 


0 


ROUGHT IRON RECORD RACK 
Frm 


designed to hold 
Inver of PLAYBOY. The mogarioe's 
‘name ond fomilior rabbit emblem eve 
stomped in gold leaf on the cover 


layboy Book Dept 
11 E Sopeior Steet 


Chicogo 11, Minos 


$15 


Plecse send me a PLAYBOY binder 
$2.73 i check or money order i encloned. 
—— 

re 
Cy 


BLACK BIKINIS 


$695 


ate Add 


Pacis onder ert ive your reve 


PLAYBOY’S BAZAAR 


All orders should be sent to the od- 
dresses listed in the descriptive poro- 
‘graphs and checks or money orders 
mode payoble to the individual com- 
ponies. With the exception of person- 
lized items. oll of these products ore 
‘uoranteed by the componies and you 
must be completely satisfied or the 
full purchese price will be refunded. 


FAIR GAME 
A solish conversation piece, these clever 
cull links sport an embossed 


fates will want (o exami 
ly... soun they're holdi 

from then on, you're on your own. 
‘They're huge> about x fall inch square 
come in either gold: or silverfinish 
$195, Ppd. RuwAnne’s, 4338 Lovers 
Lane, Dept. ROR, Dallas 2%, ‘Texas 


HANGOVER i 


‘THE TOPER’S FRIEND 
Playboys whose exercise is limited to 
ellois-bending will lay out the welcome 
mat for this Hangover Kit, Contains all 
the time-tested remedies for 

agonizing 

ash 


known 


The Characters, 4481. En- 


$150, Py 
field Drive, Dept. ES, Dallas 20, Tex, 


iy touch 10 
hese good-look: 
for everything 
They are cot 
1 highly 
fe thest 
. they 
in» choice of tops: handume, 
muarrepelling marble, $59.95; taste- 
ful tiles with quaint’ carriage’ desi 
S495. Both express collect, Write: 
Bras Products Company, 6831 Azalea 
Lane, Dept. LD, Dallas 30, Texas. 


polished bras 


all the 
ap) and a you cane 


HOT STUFF 

It may not be the prettiest thing 

ve’ ever, filled witht alcohol, but 
bet it’s the hottest. This’ uny, 
2 Ib, folding stove does yeoman service 
as an outdoor sate pices 
or the other handy for 
Holds ange 


Ganvas Grrying case with a 
shoulder strap, $1.00, Reserve ci 
x that holds 3 full pint of fuel, 
Scott-Mitchell House, Inc., 611 "Broad 
way, Dept. MAR, New York 12, N.Y. 


So that you may hear the true miracle of these low-cost high-fidelity recordings we offer 


YOURS on, 10¢ 


This{]2-4INCH Jong-playing (39 rpm} HIGH FIDELITY recording of 


BEETHOVEN'S 


Sth SYMPHONY 
and on the other side 


RUD Ls 


“UNFINISHED” 
SYMPHONY NO. 8 


, { 


‘tote works sito vellble 
fon for 7" 45 rpm Extended 


an 


‘An Exciting New Way for Your Entire Family to Learn to Enjoy Truly Great Music —and to 
Own the Best-Loved Symphonies, Concertos, Operas, Musical Comedies —AT HALF THE USUAL COST! 


«Felix, Prohasks, Will 
Solan cease; FREE MUSIC APPRECIATION cOURSE 

sFighth (Unie) ympteny cy for ‘hese wet ho plaping Teco Aggies aac 

High idelity 83% rpm, Record tor toet YOU MARN TO UWDERTIAND CAAT pas 

We nake thi aeneatonai offer to sequaint BY sceepting thie 

‘with the ne rogram called 

HUsic TREASURES OF THE WORLD. 


Lemon ume 408 


Schubert's Faghth (Unfinished), 
BOTH c 


ieareemeumere ee rs) 
Io Se ane hw Yah ICY, 


1 BOTH—Complete—for only 10¢ 


{eh 
to'our members for only 32.98 exch! 


‘WHAT DOES This MUSIC PROGRAM INCLUDE? 


Chane any’ particular record, you need merely 
‘return the ferm provided for hat purpose 


‘eed isp bo Meop “for 
‘You will all rece 
our Musie Ary 


Loess Singita age? re 
(MUSIC TREASURES OF THE WORLD, 100 SIXTH AVE, NEW YORK 13, N.Y. 5 {ic 
rene ttn ee ee Bow 
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ICE BREAKERS 


(continued from page 49) 


eutehes the quarry, the hosed if he (or 
she) is successful in escaping. 

Xs your guests! inhibitions become 
unglued, yout can, introduce the game 
called "Detective." There is no time 
Tinie here — in Lace the longer the game 
lasts ie more interesting: it may be 

‘The girls retire to a separate 
and cath hides on her person 
small, obscure object not in keep- 
ig with Wer costume. He might, for ex 
tamiple, be a theatre ticket stubs tucked 
‘uniter her belt, or an old Dewey. but- 
ton pinned to her garter. The host 
shoul have a variety of such objects 


Jnatmoes have been cate 

interesting places the 
The party is then consi 
fivened by the thorough search 
commence to conduct, A 
inay'help with "Hot" or “Cold” to 

te how ear oF far the gentleman 
ie (rom the hidden object oF 10 give 
some idea of her own emotional state 
At the moment. “Grand prise goes 
{othe fellow collecting. the greatest 
thumber of whatnots from the greatest 
‘uiraber oF girls. 

“Ded pan" is less noisy and requires 
far less tnergy. Guests are seated on 
the floor in cauples, alternatingly mate 
female, close together in a circle. The 
host sists the game by wweaking the 
nose of the girl on his left. She, in 
turn, repeats the action tthe mean 
fon her elt and s0 on around the circle, 

‘When the dete as been completed. 
the host begins a new action. He may 
whisper something to his partner, light- 
Hy bte her hip, mule her ear, or any 
ther litle action that comes to mind. 
Variations are, of couse, welcome 

Everyone must receive and pass on 
she ato acon comple dea 
pan — no giggling — no talking — no 
Fettn of any Kinds At any person 
the circle lets Out so much as 8 snicker. 
fhe and his partner must drop out and 
the circle closes, Anew action is then 
introduced by the person to the left of 
the couple that fas been eliminated and 
the tan continues until” only one 
straightLaced twosome remains 
* "To play “Honeymoon” you'll need, 
a propa sal ites, a mehngewn, 

pit of pajamas, anda bed “At a 


Jnal from the host, a couple picks up 
the suitcase and rushes 10 the hedroow 
(with the rest of the guests right be- 


Mind thet to. make ertaisthey 
re game strictly according to the 
The couple nite unpack the su 
pull onthe ‘mighagown and. Pfs 
{hei ouuer clothing, hop. ito. bed for 
fe minute, then jinp out, peel of the 
might clothes, repack them, on return 
to the living room. The faiet "Hovey 
too" cope cops the rive —~ 2 double 
hot of somethingoraaher or whateser 

tke you may feel i suitable 

'No matter what you play, however. a 
vel gd how fever loses, sght of 
fone Lat each game i designed to please 
Sind entertain the guests Don't ‘worry 


i) 


about time liats. prizes or rules il you 
See that the guest are introducing varia 
tions on thetr owe which are making it 
tore fun for them. Your role 10 
Greate the atmosphere in which thee 
fay enjoy themelves to the fullest 
You're mot an umpire: you're Master of 
the Revels 
ts wise, though, to end 4 game whe 
ou see that it has reached ith 
poine. Declare a winner and let all 
Tetite to the bar for refills. IL you see 
me isn't going over lor some rea 
don’t try to force it on. End it 
fy and move to something ese 
By introducing, such — stimulating 
games as these, you automatically 
Rance your reputation as host a. thous 
sndlold. Other hosts, mote lavish but 
Tess imaginative, wil fade ito obscurity. 
And available young. Toxelies will r= 
‘member you, with a sigh, as the fellow 
fwho Knots all those monderful party 


fms 
o 


(continued from page 40) 


taste. If the combination seems too 
sharp, 1t may be toned down by adding. 
softened sweet butter to taste. Spreads 
of this type cin be bought profession- 
ally blended in small crocks, sold at 
Specialty stores, 

ly, there are scores of such 
spreads as cream cheese with chive, 
‘Bacon and cheddar eheese, garlic cheese 
and others put up in jars, cams, tubes, 
‘Gsiags and other varied forms. 

For all mulligan mixers, chafing dish 
dhels and men asho like to elbow up 0 
bright blue Qame with a well season: 
ed saucepan, riaynoy recommends the 
following variation on the usual Welsh 
Rab 


at y 

Cot out the 
toe Gul the 
wih lt i 
with salt, and sugar 
Tomatoes‘ und tender, ta 
Cook both sides. 

Ta the top part of a chafing dish or 
the top part of a double boiler, place 
Tablespoon butter.» Heat over sit 
Imcring. water until the butter melts 
‘Add T tablespoon prepared mustard, Ve 
‘ecaspoon dry mustard. 4 teaspoon pap- 
Tika, 14 teaspoon salt and 2 teas 
Wereestershite siuce. Stir well. Add 
1 pound sharp American oF Cheddar 
clitese cut int inch cubes, 

Keep the water in the lower part of 
the double boiler or the lower part of 
the elafing dish simmering. It 1 boils, 
{oo rapidly, it may cause the cheese 10 
Become stringy Str frequently 3» the 

‘When the cheese is about half melted, 
ada Vg cup ale oF beer, Continme cook 
ing until the cheese 1 entirely. melted 
And very hot. Beat two egg yolks with 
1 cup cream of milk and slowly add 
fo the cheese. Stir-and cook until thick- 
ened. 


Pour the hot Rabbit over the broiled 
tomatoes on serving dishes or casseroles, 
Flank the Tomato Rabbit with crisp hot 
teat. Keep refilling the tall steins 
with cold beer or ale until every morsel 
of cheese is happily washed dawn, 


AD GLIBBER 
(continued from page 14) 
written routines of other television 
Comedians have been worn threadbare, 
is true that Allen also cmploys writers 
aid that he does. sketches and 


veays true of course. He admits that 
Gobet he started in the busines. he sal 
Tesed tron normal or perhaps some 
What wore than vorinal nerves ut 
The oat his nervousness doing daly 
shows for more than ten years Now 
his complete eae before the microphone 
and camera ie 2 constant source, of 
imazement to fellow performers, Judy 
Holiday, who has appeared with Steve 
fn several of Max Liebmatrs specich- 
fats says that he 90 velosed doing 3 
shoe hae it actualy makes her nervous 

‘When Allen isn't quick quipping on 
Tenth, bes olen vole i one 
of his many running bity which ave 
become’ uch a pat of is show ts 
his burn ined glace an bland a 
fie.” One’ of his oldest ginunichs 
reading the Irie to. poplar novelty 
ngs a if they were great poetry, “The 
Tesson we dome Td such 


wuting words (© popular tunes." ‘Then 
fri am organ background and 4 straight 
fice, he begins reciting, “Hey, 
‘Mambo Haliano . .* 

le recently ran a beatd growing con 
test with Tonight's bane leader, Skitel 
Henderson, When we asked him how 
his wile had reacted to the chin wi 
cen, he assured us her response was very 
positive and added with 
xan, worten go for th 
theless, he's clean sha 

He ‘also likes to compose music 
the ait by letting four people from the 
audience’ pick any four notes on the 
piano and then building a tune atound 
them, He's trying to show, he contends, 
how easy song. writing really is. He 
‘once won a $1000 bet with pop vocal 
Frankie Laine on. this very’ point. 1 
win the money, Steve had co write 50 
fumes day fora week. He wrote those 
3 songs and figures that he's written 
at leas another 030,” Sorte of his bet: 
tex knawn songs are Cotton Condy, Let's 
Go to Church Next Sunday and South 
Rampart Street Parade. All this borders 
‘on the fantastic when you consider the 
fact that Steve Allen can't read music. 

Besides winning the money 


Mabe 


Laine, while Stcve was on the 
West Coast, he did a litle night club 
work, made two movies (‘Down Nem 
ory Lane” and “Tl Get By"), wrote a 
Look of poems vied Windfa, andl in 
1950 became a thirteen week’ summer 
replacenient for Our Miss Brooks. In 
December of the same year he came 
Eas 

Shortly after he arrived in New York, 
he was asked to sub for Arthur Godlfrey 
fon the ‘Talent Scouts show, He was 
then jockied around on CBS with first 
an evening show, then a day time show 
And also asa regular panelist on What's 
My Line (which he recently sitieized on 
Tonight a8 What's My Pain, in. which 
the guest ‘decribed is symptoms and 
panel of experts tried to guess his 
disease, with twe weeks free hospitaliza 
tion as one of the prices). 

He and GBS parted arniably and is 
was NUG that come up with the proper 
format for his multiple talents. “the 
sltow began as a local in New York and 
then last. September the enasttorcosst 
“Tonight was bon 

On ‘Tonight Ine does pretty much 
what he damn pleases and that seme 
to please his est alience, One of his 
rrajor problems these days is keeping. 
twth the 2000 pieces of tall he receives 
each weck. “People love to. yerite te 
television personalities,” Steve told ws. 
"You say, "Good evening and they'll 
write and say, ‘What do you mean by 
that?’ Mail takes up more of his time 
than the program. He periodically has 
to ask his viewers not to. write for 3 
‘week so that the girls can catch up on 
the correspondence. Obviously, Steve 
himself is able to read relatively litele 
of this mail. He claims that he docsn’t 
receive many “I'll be waiting at the 
hotel” type leuers, from female Lars. 
W’s more the "You're cute” or “I told 
ny husband he should dress like you” 
variety. 

‘Often he is s0 busy during the da 
sha he dg nd on othe “arn 
uests on the show are going to be um 
tile meets them on the airs He's hud 
‘quite an impressive variety of celebr- 
tues and odd balls on his program. They 
range from the young man Wwho opens 
hheer bottles with his teeth to the time 
hhe had Zsa Zsa Gabor and José Ferrer 
playing table ten 

Steve's day begins sometime after the 
neon hour he loves sleep) and he 

ly nets to his offices in the Hudson 
‘Theatke’ around wo or three in the 
afternoon. He goes over his, corres 
Pondence, works over some sketches, 
Checks nisical tumbers, discusses jest 
performers and leaves about sever thirty 
4s the other performers arrive to te 
hearse dhe musical numbers. 

He and Jayne have dinner together, 
after which he usually catches. nap. 
He either drives or takes a 

nine thirty 
when he 


‘was climbing out of & ca 

Hudson ‘Theatre, the de 
‘Say, are you Robert Q. Lewit 
suid ‘Allen, "I'm Dave Garroway 
look a great deal alike” And as a 
matter of fact, the three of them are 


often mistaken for one another. 
Alter the show Steve goes home, 
where he and jayne usually discuss the 
evening's show over sandwiches and 
beer. Steve will then stay up till three 
or four working on one of the various 
Gis 
lis projects, at_present, are_ many. 
Besides preparing The Funny Men for 
{all publicatior, he i writing a novel 
entitled Presumption and Despair, dhe 
Story of marital breakup which he 
Imits is partly autobiograpl te 
hiss a collection of abort storia ready 
for publication. A Coral record album 
of bop fables (fairy tales told in. bop 
talk) "was released last year and the 
book version came out April Ist. And 
Coral has just released an album of 
mood music titled Music For Tonight, 
With Steve conducting, and featured on 


the. piano, 

For the future, he's een offered the 
title role in te film version of Henny 
Goodinat's if: offered." Brostvay 
‘oles which fr ebvinus reasons he can 
Becept right now: would ike to. write 
3"musieal comedy; continue his writ 
ing of prone, poctry and music open 
Site night spor featuring. ood. jee 
iousie and'do an all night ak Jockey 
Stow trom the foyer; do some staight 
ramatic work; move Tonight aro 
the country and even to Europe, i it 
Gan be arrange; ape 2 Mr abd Mes 
Show with Jaynes ai, in general, Keep 
Tuy, "Steve relay from fn enceavor 
by throwing Hammell sto smother. 

Wea tke to wish him well 
vee po for is Kid ofa 


Man, 


FEMALES BY COLE: 11 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY ¢ 


11 you enjoy the 
Jove the book. Hi 


them in color. You'll want a copy 
for your own library, and several 
for your friends, 


Ye gods! O horro! 

© cruel world, 0 

Alack! Alas! And, likewise, woe! 

, laggard that I am —too latel 

Sold out again! How swiftly fly 

‘Those rLavnoy copies from the stands. 

But nevermore, forsooth, shall 1 

Come thus away with empty hafds 

No more these veailings drear and dour. 

Shall I despair? Stro: 

Ah, no—for I have learned the power 
n that magic word: subscribe! 


3 eon SIS 2 year S10 
(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


T yecr $6 


NEXT MONTH 


Plea 


center my subscription to PLAYBOY for 


Dsiyears 213 rtayuoy presents the racy 

$_enclosed__________ [2 years $10 Society of Iustrators Show in 
a seven-page photographic 

C1 year $6 portfolio... John Collier 

contributes an ironie story of 


sudden death sand a uwvist of 
fate . Meyer makes her 

AA PLAywoy debut as Playmate of 
the Month. 


‘Avoness—__ 


cv. 


ZONE___state eS 


ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PAPER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11 E SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO 11, ILINOIS 


They GO with the family-Gketaf, Kool and Gril 
7 a5 £5) a Za 


HAMILTON METAL PRODUCTS CO., Hamilton, Ohio 


